PUNCH, or tkf London Charivari. October Of, 1515 



Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 



PATTERNS POST FREE 



MADE IN 100 CHARMING COLOURS FROM DYES USED FOR THE LAST 25 YEARS 

LiBeRTY-veLveTeeN 

^r„?^ e o CXCCLS IN GRACEFUL DRAPING. RICHNCSSa. DURABILITY S'^'Ss 




FOL D CALABAR 



Pet Dog & Puppy" 
& "Midget" Biscuits 

FOR TOY DOGS. 

Samples and Booklet free 
LIVERPOOL, Eniland. 
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The Tyre the Speedometer Advertises. 



EXPERIENCE has taught the 
motorist that steel studs on 
city streets are about as sensible 
as mountaineering boots in the 
ball-room. 

Remember, the Goodyear is 
the only tyre that has all, or any, 
of the following exclusive features 
which account for the colossal 
Goodyear output of 15,000 
Tyres a day. 





omy 



Economy doesn't 
necessarily mean 
self-denial. Real 
economy means 
obtaining the 
same or a better article at a lower cost. 
Take lighting. Don't economise by 
diminishing your light — what you gain 
one way you lose another — you deny 
yourself comfort and cheer. Those who 
know use me. I'm Mazda. Mine is the 
true economy. I give plenty of light (as 
much if not more than before), lasting 
strength — and what users really want, 
lower lighting bills. I am 
the truly economical lamp 
— I save current. Use me. 
I'm Mazda. 

All Dealers sell me. 

A set of attractive Poster 
Stamps sent free on request. 

The British Thomson-Houston Co. 




h Thomson-Houston Co. Ltd., 
Mazda House, 
77, Upper Thames St., London, E.C. 

Branches in all large towns. 



DRAWN WIRE 

ELECTRIC 

LAMPS 

BRITISH MADE IN 
RUGBY.ENGLAND 



Take the straight line to comfort 

in your home by installing an " Ideal " Hot Water Warming 
System, which will halve the winter drudgery of housework — 
leaving more time for other duties, recreation and rest. 




Ideal y (deal 

1 RMSATORS *■* 1 BOI LERS 



gfre a permanent air of health fulness and comfort to every 
nook and corner of the house at a cost for fuel of about 
one penny per day per room — suitable for the smallest villa — 
require no basement or constant water supply. 

Write for Booklet No. 10 explaining the Ideal Warming 
System or call at our Showrooms. 
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BY ROYAL WARRANT TO 
H.M. THE KING. 



Public Notice 

OWING to a Postal Regulation that parcels 
containing bottles cannot in future be 
accepted for despatch by Parcel Post to 
the British or Mediterranean Expeditionary 
Forces, we regret having to withdraw our exten- 
sively advertised offer to send a special 5/- case of 
LEA 8? PERRINS' SAUCE direct to any member 
of the Expeditionary Force on the Western Front 

The ordinary! supplies of the Original and Genuine 
Worcestershire Sauce will, of course, continue to be 
obtainable by the public in the usual way, and we under- 
stand that it is now available at the Front. 




"Lifeguard" 

Patent Collapsible Pocket Periscope. 

Land & Water, July 77/15, says: "This pattern 
is the most compact of any, it is more quickly 
adjusted for use than any other . . periscopes 
will be necessary articles of equipment to the end 
of the war, and this lattice-work pattern is ob- 
viously the most portable and the best for alternate 
field and trench use." 

Price complete with khaki waterproof cloth pouch for 
belt, spare mirror mounted in aluminium case, and 
polishing cloth, post free in the United Q/\/ 
Kingdom or to Expeditionary Forces for " 
Spare mirrors 1/- each or extra mirror in' aluminium 
case 2/6 each. Postage extra if without Periscope. 

Full price refunded without question if not approved on receipt. 

Obtainable of all Opticians, Military Outfitters, 
Stores, etc., or direct by return post from the 
Sole Manufacturers and Patentees : 

F. Duerr & Sons, Manchester, S.W. 



The Crest of the Fa 
' ' Fighting Fifth "- 
Reproduced on " Con Am 
Cigarettes in boxes of 
and 100 each. 




"ConAmore" 
Cigarettes 
with Regimental Crests 

The illustration shows a " Con Amore " Cigarette bearing the 
Crest of the Northumberland Fusiliers. Whatever your Regi- 
ment — or your friend's — you can buy "Con Amore " Cigarettes 

with its Crest printed on each in the same way. The box also carries the 
Crest, embossed in authentic details and colours. 

The "Con Amore" Crested Cigarette Scheme "Con Amore" Cigarettes sent to a soldier 
includes every British Regiment and the friend are a subtle, double compliment. 
Canadian, Australian and ■ New Zealand They evidence your interest in his Regiment 
Contingents. ' and himself. 

60 years ago the House of Marcovitch founded their Hand-made Cigarette Industry. 
The continual patronage of the late King Edward established their name for cigarettes 
of distinction. The " Con Amore " is the best expression of this envied reputation. 
It is hand-made, of generous size, delicate in flavour and bouquet, and, because of this 
mainly, is a favourite in all Regimental Messes. 

Leading Tobacconists sell " Con Amore " Crested Cigarettes in three 
Blends. In case of difficulty the Manufacturers will supply you direct. 



Per loo box. 

8/6 
8/- 
71- 



Per 50 box. 

4/3 . 
4/- 
3/6 



Per 25 box. 

2/2 
2/- 
1/9 



Egyptian Blend 
Turkish ,, 
Virginia „ 

" Con Amore" Cigarettes are also supplied without the Regimental Crests. 
The prices are the same. 

REDUCED PRICES FOR SOLDIERS ABROAD 

On quantities of 200 and more, we send duty-free and postage paid at a reduction of 1/9 
per hundred from ordinary prices. In ordering, you need to send Name, Rank, and 
Regiment, together with Remittance, when despatch from Bond will be immediately made. 

I. Marcovitch & Co., Ltd. 

Cigarette Makers by Hand, 

13 Regent Street, Waterloo Place, S.W.^ 
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Make your Wrist Watch break-proof ! 

Every wrist-watch wearer— soldier or sportsman — needs 
the Army Protector which converts any wrist watch into 
a miniature hunter guarding the glass and case from 
breakage, protecting the wearer from the danger of splint- 
ers, and preventing dangerous reflections from the glass. 

Gives absolute 
protection to 



Well made in various styles and sizes to fit any wrist \ 
single movement— unobtrusive, and light in weight. 

Send one to your friend at the front. 

Nickel or Khaki Finish ... 1/6 

Leather Covered 2/6 

Solid Silver from 8/6. 
Also in Solid Gold. 
Sold by Jewellers, Silversmiths, 

Cutlers, etc. 
If unable to obtain from your jeweller 
send stamps or postal orders direct 
to Sales manager. 



EVENTUALLY 

You will be a devotee to Ficolas. Why wait and suffer ? Do not be satisfied with 
reading about it, and talking about it, and hearing what others say. Put it to the 
test, and let your own experience tell of its merits. Grateful letters reach us 
from those who for years have suffered from constipation and its concomitants — 
listlessness, sleeplessness, and tainted breath— gently but surely FI-CO-LAX has 
banished all these troubles. You have often thought of buying Ficolax. 
WHY NOT TO-DAY? 




The Original 

Fruit Laxative 



Sold in bottles by all 
Chemists and Stores. 



M " 1/3 ISE3 y . 
THE FICOLAX CO., 30 GRAHAM ST. LONDON, N. 



Robust health and 
good spirits are the 
gifts of all who make 
their daily bread 

BERMALINE 

BEST BROWN BREAD 



DO TOOK MARKETING BY POST. 



Poultry, Eggs, Fruit and Vegetables 
direot^&em :-the Farmer to 
the Consumer. 

Scud for Price List from 
SHEPHERD BROS., Northern Bungalow, CROMER. 



mbORDING 



LTD. 



GUARANTEED 



WATERPROOFS 



By 
Appoint- 
ment 




To 
H.M. 
The King. 



The " GNIDROC " COAT 

Price 65/- 
.. 84/- 
.. 75/- 
42/- 

and 



LIGHTWEIGHT. . . 3lbs 

MEDIUM 3|lbs, 

HEAVY Silks 

FLEECE LININGS . . 

Write 



SAFETY RAZOR BLADES 
RE-SHARPENED 

Single Edge . . lOd. doz. ^ 

Double Edge . . 1/1 doz. I Post free. 

Single Blades . . ' 2d. each) 

Money returned if dissatisfied. 
KEENBLADE CO. (Dept. P), 103 Nortb St. LEEDS 



giving chest measure 
length. 

An Officer writes :— " Please send me 
one of your Superb Coats." 

Camp & Hospital Equipment 

GUARANTEED 

WATERPROOF BOOTS 
AND WADERS 

'Phone: Regent 3738. 



Geo. CORDING L t .? 




THE "GNIDROC 



1 125 REGENT ST. • ■ 

■ and 16 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. fg 



The Kylcold Skin Vest 



An Ideal Garment for Motorists 



BECAUSE 

It positively defies the cold— Keeps out 
the penetrating wind— and maintains 
a healthy body warmth. 

Made from Woolly Lambskins, 




Send a Postcard for full particulars 

To PITHER, Castle Cary, Somerset 



BP THE MALLOCK-ARMSTROHcT"^ 

EAR-DEFENDER 

(As Supplied to the Admiralty) 

For prevention of Gun-Deafness 

ORDINARY SOUNDS FR AUD AS USUAL. 
A pair in 
Pocket Case 

a. I A. 

4/2 
post free 
Used by all 
branches 

of the 
Services. 

THE MALLOCK-ARMSTRONG EAR DEFENDER CO., 
Showroom A Factory, 5 Carteret St. Westminster 

(St. James's Park Station), 
and of principal Stores, Outfitters, and 





Instrument Makers. 




DROITWICH 

BRINE CRYSTALS 

THE agony of Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica or 
Lumbago is rapidly relieved and soon banished 
for ever by the natural action of Droitwich Brine 
Crystals. Prepared from the original Brine Springs, 
these Crystals form a remedy which is as simple as 
it is successful. 



. Brine i 



The treatment is very pleasant. You just 
dissolve the Crystals in a hot bath. 
Price only 2/6 per 28-lb. bag. -j- 

Delivered free to any Railway L, 
Station in Great Britain. 
WESTON & WE STALL, Ltd. 
(Dept. SH) 16 Eastcheap, London, E. C. 
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"BEAUTIFULLY COOL AND SWEET SMOKING." 

PLAYER'S NAVY CUT TOBACCO 

Packed in varying degrees of strength to suit every class of smoker. 



7 A. 



Player's Gold Leaf Navy Cut ^ Pert 
Player's Medium Navy Cut - 
Player's Tawny Navy Cut - 

PLAYER'S "WHITE LABEL" (L J 
NAVY CUT \JU. 




Also Player's Navy Cut de Luxe 
(a development of Player's Navy 
Cut) packed in 2 - oz. and 4 - oz. 
Airtight Tins at 1/6 and 3/- 
respectively. 



PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CIGARETTES 

HAVE A WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION. 
They are made from fine quality Virginia Tobacco and sold in two strengths — MILD and MEDIUM. 



MILD (Gold Leaf). 
100 for 3/8: 50 for 1/10 



MEDIUM. 
100 for 3/-: 50 for 1/7 



Smaller sizes of packing at proportionate prices. 

IN PACKETS AND TINS FROM ALL TOBACCONISTS AND STORES. 

For Wounded British Soldiers and Sailors in Military Hospitals at Home and for the Front at Duty Free 
Rates. Terms on application to JOHN PLAYER & SONS, Nottingham. 



PE72. 



Issued bv the Imperial Tobacco Co. {of Gt Brita'n & Ireland), Ltd. 




A War Lesson 

If there were still the lurking 
shadow of a doubt about wool- 
wear being the best wear, 
doesn't the marvellous health 
of our fighting men for ever 
set your mind at rest ? 

Every man jack of them wears 
pure wool next his skin ? And as sure- 
ly as woof-wear is the best wear, 
so Wolsey is the beit wool-wear. 
The comfort, the fit ami finish, the 
service, the value of every Wolsey 
garment attest it. The world's 
record sales of Wolsey prove it. 
Make sure of your health and your 
economy ; make sure to get Wolsey 

Wofeeu 

Pure Wool Underwear * 



In garments for men, 
women and children. 
Every garment unshrink- 
able or replaced free. 
See the Trade Mark. 
The Wolsey Underwear CoXeieester 




458—27/6 



Easy to Buy 

MEN who wear Lotus find boot-buying an 
easy matter. They walk into the nearest 
agent's, choose their style, and walk out 
again, if they so wish it, wearing the boots. For 
there is no such: hing as breaking in a pair of 
Lotus. Lotus are old friends from the beginning, 
slip on easily, bed down comfortably, and one's 
feet feel at home in them at once. 

Lotas 

Letters: Lotus, Limited, Stafford 
Makers of Lotus and Delta Boots. Agents everywhere. 




" Record " gives your faded tans 
that exclusive " Record " rich 
Toney colour — the fashionably 
correct shade that is imparted 
by no other polish. 

For the sake of correctness then, you 
should use only 

'Record' Toney Red 
Boot Polish 

And as none but the best of waxes go to make 
this stain polish -by using it you are certain of 
giving a polish to your boots that is truly lustrous 
and hard— so hard that none of the colouring 
matter can come off to soil your clothes or ... 
hands. 

4\d. and 6d. Use il daily for boots, 
belts, leggings, saddles. Get a tin 
from your Grocer or Bool Dealer. / 27/10/15 

o j .1 • / Record 

Send this Coupon PolishCot 
for Samples. /' Ltd., Eccles. 

Please send me a 
trial tin of 'Record' 
Toney Red Boot Polish 
for which I enclose 2d, in 
stamps to cover postage. 




vi 
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W 



YORKSHIRE; 



awmisus 



T/itf of the Y.M.C.A. forms 
an endless chain of Empire. 



Great Y.M.C.A. Appeal for 
" Second Year of War. 



£250,000 



urgently needed to maintain and extend the 
great work the Y.M.C.A. is doing for our gallant 

soldiers and sailors. 



'^"'HROUGH the generous subscrip- 
tions of individual members of the 
public, Y.M.C.A. centres, huts, mar- 
quees and buildings of various kinds 
have sprung up throughout the Military 
Camps — more than 1,000 in number — 
making an endless chain throughout the 
Empire. 

These Y.M.C.A. centres are being 
devoted to the well-being, spiritual, 
social, educational, and physical, of our 
gallant soldiers, who are fighting, or 
about to fight, for everything we hold dear. 



In warmth and shelter and comfort, 
men here meet together for everything 
that goes to promote discipline and 
moral character, for conversation, for 
games, for intellectual exercises, 
for everything that comforts and 
helps. 

This vast organisation of making 
and maintaining a home for almost 
every man in our Army requires, in 
spite of the most rigid economy, four 
hundred and thirty-eight pounds a day 
for its efficient upkeep. 



Under these circumstances we make 
an urgent appeal to the whole British 
Nation to share in this great work. 



You may not, personally, have 
been able to subscribe a sum suffi- 
ciently large to erect a Y.M.C.A. 
hut bearing your own name. Yet 
you may. welcome the privilege, 
both as a citizen of the Empire 
and as a friend of soldiers, to 
come forward now and contribute 
whatever you can afford to the 
carrying on of this great work, 
lest wiihout your assistance it be 
handicapped, or even ciurtailed. 



The value of every effort that 
will help to break the monotony 
of training and sustain the spirit 
of the troODS is inestimable. 

By supporting this work of the 
Y.M.C.A. you will be directly con- 
tributing to the power of the armies 
to bring about more speedily the 
end of the War. 

The War Office have shown 
their appreciation of this point by 
the facilities they have given to 



the Y.M.C.A. for the extension 
of the work. 

The need is urgent. The field 
is vast. 

We are not asking you for 
any specific sum, because we 
know that a noble sense of 
patriotism and duty wrll urge 
you to ask yourself frankly what 
is the most you can afford, and 
to send that sum, and no less, 
without delay. 



Will you add your link 



Donations should be addressed to 
Captain R L. Barclay, J.P., National 
Council of Y.M.C.A.'s, 13, Russell 
Square, London, W.C. See coupon 
opposite. 



to the chain to-day ? 



A Mother writes: — 

" My son has been greatly cheered, and 
speaks very highly of your tent in Alexandria. 
Quite like a bit of home." 




MRMNWS 



M ZEALOT 



IcILDEHSHQ-- 



w 



ISYTIESIDE 




WINCHESTER 1 



POST THIS 

To Captain R. L. 



FORM 



TO-DAY. 

Russell Square, 



Reproduced 
pho'oiraph 
Y.M.C.A. hut at 



Barclay, J. P., 13, 
London, W.C, 

I have pleasure in enclosing £ 

towards the special work of the Y. .\f .C.A. for the troops 

Name . 

Address 
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CHARIVARIA. 

An American, recently returned from 
Germany, asserts that in order to 
protect the Kaisee from capture or 
injury four soldiers made up to re- 
semble him travel about in duplicates of 
the Imperial car and receive the cheers 
of the populace. It is charitably sup- 
posed that one at least of the dummies 
has gone beyond the passive rdle 
assigned to him, and that this accounts 
for some of the strange utterances 
attributed to the Kaisee. 

* 

After declaring that the Kaisee 
fires the imagination of every German 
" because in him there live again the 
combined spirits of an Alexander, a 
Caesar, and a Charlemagne," the Ham- 
burg Fremdenblatt asserts that " we 
Germans would gladly follow his lead 
through the very gates of hell, were it 
necessary." The qualification is surely 
superfluous. 5 > : % 

Miss Maey Booth, of the Salvation 
Army, says that at one of the base- 
hospitals in France, when a wounded 
man is to be sent home, three pieces 
of tape are tied at the foot of the bed, 
and from that moment the patient can 
think of nothing else. A similar phe- 
nomenon has been observed in some of 
the Government offices at home. 

* 

After the success of a Maubeuge 
factory chimney in killing a Zeppelin 
crew, it is reported that Sir Percy Scott 
is about to build a ring of similar struc- 
tures all round London. 

The publishers of J. E. Geeen's 
Short History of the English People, 
announce "a new and final edition." 
This indication that British annals will 
shortly be closed has given great plea- 
sure in Berlin. ... % 
'' * 

Mr. Appleton, secretary of the Gen- 
eral Federation of Trade Unions, is 
reported lo have said that " those who 
were in favour of conscription were not 
playing cricket." He might have added, 
with at least equal truth, that some of 
those who are opposed to conscription 
are still playing football. 

According to Sir Hebbeet Tbee 
(as reported in a Birmingham paper) 
" only the force and calm of humour 
could stay us from crossing the border- 
land which separated despair from mad- 
ness." But where are we at present ? 
*._* 

On learning from The British Medical 
Journal that the heart is "insensitive 
to direct stimulation " several of our 
minor poets have retired from business. 



A Mitcham woman was fined £5 at J 
Croydon recently for taking a bite out i 
of a police-sergeant's hand. For the 
same money she might almost have 
had a whole cheese sandwich at one 
of our night clubs, 

*.,.* 

The Chicago Times reports that 
Jacques Lebaudy, " Emperor of 
Sahara," has consented to undergo 
treatment in an American asylum for 
what he calls "those sudden ideas." 
Some of our War experts are made of 
sterner stuff. 



I In an otherwise appreciative notice 
i of the new play at the Kingsway 
I Theatre, the writer observes, " As yet, 
of course, there are plenty of signs of 
immatunity." It is a nice word, but 
we should have been inclined to reserve 
it for a musical comedy. 

'*' 

It- is expected that the distribution 
of the Nobel Prizes will again be sus- 
pended this year. This will be a 
great disappointment to the Kaiseb, 
who had counted on getting one for his 
efforts in the cause of peace. 



VOL. CXLIX. 
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BALKAN NURSERY RHYMES. 

{After Tennyson's lullaby in " Sea 
Dreams?') 

" What does little birdie say 
In her nest at break of day ? ' ' 

What does little Ferdie say- 
In his tent behind the fray? 
"I'm afeared," says little Ferdie, 
"I shall lose my head some day." 
Ferdie, wait a little longer 
Till the hate of you' grows stronger, 
And your nose a little longer — • 
You shall lose your head some day. 

What does little Tino say 
In his chamber, Athens way? 
" Let me off," says little Tino, 
" I don't want to join the fray." 
Tino, what of Salonika? 
Though his fides may be Grceca, 
For the sake of Salonika 
Tino too shall join the fray. 

What does little Mehmed say 
In his harem, far from gay ? 
" Since you ask me, I was thinking 
I should like to run away. 
Whether England knocks me silly, 
Or I wipe the boots of Willy, 
I shall end by looking silly ; 
I 'm a loser either way." O. S. 



THE GRAND FLEET. 

(With acknowledgments to the American 
author of the articles, " With the 
Grand Fleet," written for " The 
Times " of London, Eng.) 

The sea ! 

Salamis looked on it, William the 
Conqueeob crossed it, Lipton and 
Dewey have sailed it, Brighton is 
situated on it, Jonah was thrown into 
it, and I myself have been sick of it 
on my way to Europe to write articles. 

There are different sections of the 
sea, and it is not to be inferred that 
this part of it is identical with any- 
thing scheduled above. On the con- 
trary, it is another section. But it 
is the same sea — breezy, wet, briny, 
with little waves that splash and big 
waves that do rather more, and undula- 
tions that bring the throbbing heart of 
a journalist nearer to his palpitating 
mouth. And on this sea — this well- 
known, time - honoured, immemorial 
sea — what do I behold ? A Fleet ! 

For some reason, unfathomable as 
the waters, I am permitted to go round 
this Fleet. And I will tell you all 
about it. 

As a Dry Goods Store is directed by 
a Wanamaker, so is this Fleet directed 
by an Admiral. Jellicoe is his name, 
but Jellicoe is not his nature. 

An American might well expect to 
find in him some physical resemblance 



to Nelson's column in Trafalgar 
Square, but he would be disappointed. 
The column would hurt you if it fell 
on you ; Jellicoe is not like that. 

The Commander-in-Chief walks the 
deck of the Unsinhable. Like his 
great predecessor of the Pinafore, he 
carries a telescope under his arm. 
When he wishes to see anything dis- 
tant he applies the telescope to his eye 
— not to a blind eye, as did Lord 
Nelson, but to a seeing, hearing, 
watching eye. He paces the deck, 
and as he paces a tense air of attention 
seems to spread galvanically amongst 
his men. They stand alert and up- 
right ; they do not slouch ; their hands 
are not in their pockets ; their backs 
are not turned carelessly on their 
Admiral. 

Yet Jellicoe is not a harsh or brutal 
tyrant ; he is a good and kindly man. 
He is strong and yet gentle ; clean- 
shaven and yet devout ; and capable, 
so they say. His men love him, and 
his country will learn to appreciate 
him now that I have told it of his real 
worth. And always remember that he 
bears gladly with neutral journalists. 

From the contemplation of Jellicoe 
I pass on to other ships and other men. 
And here let me tell you that the 
Captains and Admirals are chiefly 
remarkable for this, that they are not 
senile ; and that life for them is one 
ceaseless round of duties. Would you 
have thought it if I had not told you ? 

And the ships ! Here lie the 
giant Hyena and the massive Gnu, 
with their glossy guns and shining 
Midshipmen. Young men too, these 
latter, with not a grey hair amongst 
them. Here is the Lady Squadron 
— the good Queen Anne, the saucy 
Bloody Mary, the Susie that does not 
sew shirts. Here rise's the Insoluble, 
hard hit in the Balkan Peninsula. 
The shell made one hole as it came in 
and another as it went out, but both 
apertures are now closed up — such is 
the w T onderful thoroughness of naval 
organization. Here roll the tiny Des- 
troyers, grey as their own sea, black as 
their own coal, white as — no, not white 
as. And, mind you, every ship has 
its complement of well-trained men — 
not a German amongst them — and 
every gun its adjunct of shot and shell ! 

At moments I felt that I must be on 
my own North American Fleet, and 
there came like a flash to me that 
memorable phrase of one of my country- 
men — " Blood is thicker than water." 

I see it all, not as in a dream, but 
in a waking reality — great vessels melt- 
ing into horizons and looming out of 
distances ; gaunt guns and slumbering 
torpedoes ; winking yard-arms of wire- 
less ; decks a-scrub and spars a-shine ; 



canvas that passes in the night. It is 
all there. 

And through the haze, and the sea, 
and the sun-rise and the sun-set, and 
all my bag of journalistic tricks — above 
and below all this, what is the inner 
meaning of this mighty sea and this 
storm-tossed Fleet ? To me it is clear. 
Its message — its meaning — is this : 
that over the bosom of this selfsame 
sea, and under the guns of this self- 
same Fleet, a neutral country may 
render its invoices and ship its goods 
and haul in its dollars in perfect safety 
and happiness — yea, even trade its 
Christmas purchases with Germany ! 

Some Fleet I 



Hounds of War. 

Mr. H. A. Cruso recently had a 
poem in The Westminster Gazette on 
the subject of the " impatience " of our 
ships : — 

' ' Greyhounds we 
Of the old grey sea, 
Straining and tugging our leash to 
be free. 
Hark !, hark ! 
Do you hear us bark ? " 

He went on to show that these bark- 
ing (sic) greyhounds are very anxious 
to follow the scent (sic) and chase their 
quarry to its lair (sic). We fear that 
Sir. Cruso must have been some time 
on his. desert island and missed the 
Waterloo Cup meetings. Or perhaps 
there is a difference between Waterloo 
and Trafalgar greyhounds. 

lie Hot Juste. 

From a story in The Christian 
World: — 
" She fingered her copper tresses gingerly." 

"Private has had a series of mis- 
fortunes. He lost his hat and his money on 
coming home from France, he missed his 
train going back (and was delayed until last 
Tuesday) , and now he has just missed losing 
his life." 

Wolverhampton Express and Star. 
Private is understood to be bear- 
ing up under the last misfortune with 
remarkable fortitude. 



"According to press reports German troops 
and artillery are being transferred from Galicia 
to the Siberian front." 

Liverpool Evening Express. 

The Eussians, we understand, are giv- 
ing them every facility in the way of 
railway-trains and escorts. 



"Desirous of making the whole Chamber 
acquainted with the military and diplomatic 
situation in the East the Committee on 
Eternal Affairs unanimously decided to ar- 
range a preliminary meeting for to-morrow. ' ' 
Morning Paper. 

The Everlasting Eastern Question is 
now in the right hands. 
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OUE FBIEND THE ENEMY. 

John Bull (very calmly). "AH, HERE HE COMES AGAIN — MY BEST RECRUITER." 
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Wounded Soldier. "It aches something cbuel." 
Visitor. "Havb you told the doctor?" 

Soldier. "No. I don't tell him much of how I feels — it only discoubages him." 



THE CENSOR AMONG THE POETS. 

Public attention was recently drawn 
to the action of the Government Censor 
in excising the words "and the kings" 
from the well - known line of Mr. 
Kipling's " Eecessional " : — 

" The captains and the kings depart." 

The alleged reason was that no kings 
could depart as there were no kings 
there ; but the excision was really made 
on the ground that the Censor could 
not admit any reference to the move- 
ments of Eoyalty. 

As journalists, however, in spite of 
the privileges accorded to them, con- 
tinue to indulge in the miscellaneous 
citation of English verse, with complete 
disregard of military consequences, we 
understand that a large number of in- 
structions are about to be issued by the 
Simple Simons of the Censorship, 
for the guidance of those who insist on 
quoting familiar lines. Thus : — 

"Drink to me only with thine eyes." 
Delete " with thine eyes," as suggesting 
defective water-supply. 

"Come into the garden, Maud." 
For "garden" read "basement." See 
Official Directions. 



' ' It was a summer evening, 

Old Kaspar's work was done." 

Delete second line as calculated to en- 
courage unfavourable view of English 
industry. Old Kaspar should be re- 
presented as working overtime at near- 
est munition factory. 

" Oft in the stilly night, 

Ere slumber's chain hath bound me, 
Pond memory brings the light," &o. 

Delete phrase about light. Fond 
memory should not bring a light of 
any kind at this hour. See Police 
Regulations. 

" They grew in beauty side by side, 
They filled one home with glee." 

Cancelled as direct incitement to baby- 
killers. 

" Ye distant spires, ye antique towers, 
That crown the watery glade." 

Delete second line as likely to assist 
enemy in location of important national 
buildings. 

' ' Mary had a little lamb. ' ' 

Delete last three words as suggesting 
shortage of food supply. 



" I shot an arrow into the air ; 
It fell to earth, I know not where." 

Delete second line, which might be 
taken to indicate inaccuracy of anti- 
aircraft marksmanship. 



Aunty- Aircraft . 

A married daughter living " some- 
where in London" was asked to wire 
home if safe after Zeppelin raid. The 
following telegram was received in 
reply :— 

' ' Aunt talked so hard we heard neither 

bombs nor guns." 



' ' The vessel [a Zeppelin] seems to have 
lost its bearings, for it h id apparently been 
cruising about the Zuider Zee before the fusil- 
lade of the centuries brought its commander 
to realise his position." 

He felt then that time was against him. 



"The lowest price consols has reached was 
in 1797, when, owing to the meeting at the 
Nose, the figure fell to £47J." 

Teesdale Mercury. 

The delicacy of feeling which prompts 
this veiled allusion to the Mutiny at 
the Nore will be much appreciated in 
Naval circles. 
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A GENERAL RISING. 

The telephone began it. I walked, 
after my custom, briskly into the call- 
box, raised the receiver and asked for 
the number — a thing I have done for 
years. I then extracted from my 
pocket the two pennies which had 
been carefully placed there for the 
purpose and waited. 

The girl's voice at last sounded: 
"Put three pennies in the slot and 
turn the handle," she said. 

You could have knocked me down 
with anything. 

" Put how many ? " I asked. 

" Three pennies in the slot and turn 
the handle," she replied. 

" Why three ? " I inquired icily. 

" The price has gone up," she said. 

" Why ? " I asked. 
" What is dearer ? " 

" I don't know," she 
said. "Everything's 
gone up." 

" But it's a swindle," 
I declared. "It's " 

" Put three pennies 
in the slot and turn the 
handle," she broke in. 

"I can't," I said. 
" I 've only brought 
two." 

" Then you can't 
telephone," she replied. 
She had the grace to 
add, " I 'm sorry." 

" But I 'm an old 
customer," I said. "I'm 
one of your best cus- 
tomers." 

" I can't help it," she 
replied. 

" Mayn't I owe you 
a penny ? " I asked. 

" I 'm sorry, but it can't be done," 
she replied. 

" All right," I said. " You can tell 
them that in future all I have to say 
I shall write on halfpenny postcards. 
They 've lost a good friend." And I 
came away. 

This bitter experience proved to be a 
fitting prelude to a disenchanting day. 

Going next to my tobacconist for 
a new half-pound tin of what used 
once to be harmlessly and playfully 
called "Plutocrat Mixture," for which 
I have been in the habit of paying at 
the rate of sevenpence an ounce, I put 
down two half-crowns, expecting four- 
pence change. 

" I 'm very sorry," said the tobac- 
conist, " but it's gone up. It's ten- 
pence an ounce now." 

"Why?" I asked. 

" The new taxation," he said. 

" I don't believe you got this stock in 
since the Budget," I said. 



He averted his eyes, and I perceived 
that I had hit the truth. 

"It's old stock," I said, "and you 
ought to give an old customer the 
benefit of it. If you haven't paid extra 
on it why should I ? " 

He said it was impossible for him, 
doing the trade he did, to know what 
was old stock and what was new. All 
he knew was that the tax on tobacco 
had gone up and he would shortly 
be ruined. 

I bade him a permanent farewell and 
in another shop purchased a cheap 
tobacco which burnt my tongue and is 
burning it even now as I write. 

Then, having a cold, I went to the 
chemist's for some asperin. For a 
tiny bottle of tabloids he asked two 
shillings. 




" Absurd," I said.. 

" You won't get it cheaper," he said. 
" It 'a gone up. It 's going up more 
too." 

" I used to get that for tenpence or 
less," I said as I left the shop. " Two 
shillings! Pooh." 

But I had to pay two shillings before 
I had done, or go without. That 's 
the worst of things that one really 
wants ; the shopkeepers always get 
you in the end. In spiting them you 
merely cut off your nose. 

I then went to be shaved. 

"I'm sorry," said the barber, "but 
we 've had to add twopence to the 
charge. The War, you know." 

I said I knew it. 

" How ? " he asked. 

" It 's in the air," I said. 

" Oh, no, Sir," he replied, " not the 
'air. In the lather. Lather 's gone up." 

I was now due to fulfil with extreme 
reluctance an old engagement in the 
electrocuting— I mean — dentist's chair. 



Having taken my seat I asked him 
if be had heard of the great advance. 

He stopped in whatever diabolical 
task he was performing at his box of 
tricks and turned round excitedly. 

"Has there?" he said. "Where? 
In France ? " 

" No," I said, " in price. Every- 
thing 's dearer." 

He completed his grisly preparations, 
and then, having got me well into his 
power, he began to talk. He said that 
it was an awful bore and he was very 
sorry, but he and his partner, much 
against their own wish, had been forced 
to — ah — slightly augment their fees. 

" I suppose forceps are much dearer? " 
I inquired. 

" Well ah " he said. 

"And hot water," I continued, "I 'm 
sure that 's risen." 

He finished my poor 
mouth in silence, which, 
at any rate, was some- 
thing to be glad about. 

Such was by now the 
state of my nerves that 
I literally sobbed with 
joy and relief when, on 
entering a post-offic 
and inquiring of the 
young lady the price of 
a penny stamp, she re- 
plied, " One penny." I 
felt as if I would never 
buy anything else. Is 
the gum, I wonder, nu- 
tritious enough to sup- 
port life ? 

That evening I sat 
down and wrote a 
letter to be sent to the 
editors of all the papers 
to which I succeed in 
contributing articles. 

"Dear Sir (I wrote), — I beg to inform 
you that in consequence of the War 
and the rise in the cost of paper, pens 
and ink, I have been reluctantly forced 
to increase my price from one penny to 
one penny farthing a line." 

But I did not send it. Literary men 
have no courage. Also they are not 
necessaries. 



' ' Two young Ladies (at present Tailoresses) 
desire change of occupation ; would not object 
to taking gentleman's position." 

Eastbourne Gazette. 

Another triumph for the sex ! It takes 
nine tailors to make a man, but only 
two tailoresses to make a gentleman. 



" Would a Lady, giving up her school, sell 
her boarders, Girls, to a first-class Inland 
School, 20 miles out of London? Liberal 
terms." — Morning Paper.. 

The Anti-Slavery Society ought to in- 
tervene to get these boarders enlarged. 
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MY CARD? 

Certainly. Name, Dunlop. 
Business, Tyres. 

No, I am not here to book 
orders, but to give advice. 

Am I coming again ? Reg- 
ularly, I hope. This is just 
a preliminary visit. 

And, by the way, before I 
go, I would like to mention 
that should you be in a 
hurry for any information 
about tyres, you have only 
to write me to the Advice 
Bureau at Aston Cross. 
Don't forget. Good-day. 

DUNLOP RUBBER 
COMPANY, LTD., 

Founders of the Pneumatic 
Tyre Industry throughout 
the World, 




Aston Cross, Birmingham. — London: 
14, Regent Street, S.W. ; 146, Clerk- 
en well Road, E.C. ; and Priory 
Works, Belsize Road, Kilburn, N.W. 



ARE YOU A PATRON? 

A Note by G'sele 

Unique and beautiful things 
worthy of the fairest women 
are assembled at Marshall's. 
Should you wish to give her a golden 
apple, as did Paris to Venus, you 
will find a quaint little tree with 
golden apples on it which costs but 
7/6 in the Flower Parlour on the 
first floor. 

Here, too, are flowers of 
every kind made so skilfully that they 
can scarcely be distinguished from 
Nature's children. 

The girls who fashion 
the blooms are known as the Mayfair 
Flower Makers. They are English, 
work in Marshall's studio, under ideal 
conditions, and earn no little fame. 

If you are not already a 
patron, join the distinguished company. 

MARSHALL & 
SNELGROVE 

LIMITED 

Vere Street & Oxford Street 
London, w. 
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Three Wonderful 

CARPET VALUES 
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164-180, Oxford St, 
London, W. 

BOLD STREET, 
LIVERPOOL. 

KANSGATE, 
MANCHESTER. 
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WRITE 
for the 
CARPET BOOK. 
Posted Free 
on request. 
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THE "SAXON" 

Made with a thicker type of yarn 
than a Wilton pile, which gives 
it a close, thick pile. It is hard 
wearingand is made in a number 
of Persian reproductions. 
9 ft. o in. by 6 ft. gin. £4 14 6 
9 ft. o in. by 9 ft. o in. £6 6 6 
to ft. 6 in. by g ft. o in. £7 7 

12 ft. o in. by g ft. o in. £8 8 

13 ft. 6 in. by 9 ft. o in. £9 9 
13ft. 6in.bynft.3in. £11 16 6 
15ft.oin.bynft.3in. £13 10 

THE " CLIFTON " 

A pile carpet which is very suit- 
able for bedroom use. Not only 
is it inexpensive and attractive, 
but also clean in wear and thor- 
oughly reliable. In selfcolours, 
Gold, Blue, Green, and Pink, 
gft. oin. by 6ft. gin. £2 9 6 
loft. 6 in. by 9 ft. o in. £3 17 
12ft. oin. by 9 ft. oin. £18 

THE " BEAUMONT " 

This has a deeper and more 

luxurious pile than the CKfton. C(L 

Suitable for bedrooms, boudoirs IS* 

and drawing rooms. The designs ^ 
being excellent. Self colours, 
Grey, Blue, Rose and Green. 

9 ft. o in. by 6 ft. 9 in. £2 17 6 gi 

loft. 6 in. by 9 ft. o in. £4 7 6 W[t 

12 ft. o in. by 9 ft. o in, £4 19 6 & 

u 
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>OPE®Bl5M)LE55 

Civil. Military/ & Naval Jailors 

By Royal Appointment to H.M. King of Spain. 

OFFICERS KHAKI. 

IT is quite time that the misleading term '* Officers' Regulation Khaki" was stopped. 
This description is now being used in all parts of London by firms offering uniforms at 
absurdly low prices, who have never previously produced a military garment. Let the 
n wly commissioned officer thoroughly undei stand that there is, unfortunately, NO regu- 
lation quality for officers' khaki, and he is therefore at the mercy of the firm from whom he 
buys. The prices quoted by Pope and Bradley represent the minimum at which uniforms of 
the best quality can be obtained. 

Service Jackets . from £3 13 6 

Slacks £17 6 

Bedford Cord Breeches (Buckskin Strapped) . . £2 12 6 

British Warm £3 15 O 

Waterproof Trencher £4 14 6 

New Naval and Military Kit List, containing particulars of every service requirement, 
will be forwarded upon application. 

14 OLD BOND STREET. "W. ® 
11-13 SOUTHAMPTON ROW ¥C 

■■■■■■ 




Buy Your Furs 
Wholesale 

and secure best possible value for money. Every 
article we sell is guaranteed genuine and reliable 
however low the price paid. ta " p— * ~ ™ ""^ 
A visit to our Showrooms is highly esteemed, or a post- 
card will bring beautifully illustrated new catalogue. 



SPECIAL WHOLESALE VALUE 

Charming Stole & Muff (as Sketch) 
in really perfect quality q . , . 
Black Siberian Wolf. . »+/- 8et . 



Large selection of Furs sent into the Country on approval. 

THE WHOLESALE FUR CO. 

201 Regent Street, W. 

(First Floor, not a Shop, Entrance in Conduit Street) 




Let the wee 
folks be happy 

LET them laugh and frolic as of 
old. Do not impose the deadly 
seriousness of the times upon 
them; they are children but for 
a little space — let them reap the 
pleasure while they may. 

And to keep smiling is easy if Phat- 
Pheet are worn, for they are just 
sensible foot-coverings, fashioned in 
Nature's happy, freedom-loving way. 
No pinch— no cramp. 

NO. 834 is a first- 
grade Phat-Pheet 
model in brown willow 
calf for out - o*- door 
October days. Sturdy 
of upper and sole, ye' 
delightfully easy ant i 
by no means heavy. 

Sizes and post free prices. 
7-7* 8-9 BJ-11 m~13 
11 3 12/- 12/9 13/6 
13h-l 2 21 3 

14/3 15,3 16/3 17/9 
Sample Boot loaned for inspec- 
tion on receipt of 4d. for postage, etc. 

For the *Phat Pheet' booklet write to 

Daniel Aleal 

& SOWS LIM1XEO ^ 

9-126 Kensington high Street, W. 

Fitting rooms also at 68-70 Edgware 
RAW. & 123 HighSt. Putney, S. W 






DEXTER STYLE 

style that makes you feel 

as smart wken storm-clad as m 

tkat has created a 

fastidious standard of weatkerproof 
tailoring — ■ — • tkat is Dexterstyle. 

42/- to 63/- 

Supplied by one or more of the 
best shops in every district. 




Write for Brochure and Patterns to 

WaIIace,Scott & Co, Ltd., CATHCART, Glasgow. 




(Milkmaid | 

| Cream | 

H Can lie "whipped," but can't be beaten. H 

I! "Milk-shortage" means dearer ^ 

== milk and costlier cream! == 

Fresh dairy cream is dearest when = 

s you need it most — (It's a vital ee 

= form of food in the cold weather.) == 

S Milkmaid Cream should go into f| 

= your bill of fare all the winter — = 

=| with porridge and other cereals, §| 

s fresh, bottled or tinned fruit, &c. =| 

^ Never say just "Cream" again — s 

= say "Milkmaid Cream." * || 

E= In 5d., 63d., and io|d. tins, |e 

= of all Grocers and Stores. s 

H Nestle's, Eastcheap, London g 

^ Contractors to the British Army S Navy E= 




FRENCH 
RED CROSS SOCIETY 

The London Committee of the CROIX -ROUGE FRANCAISE 
Patrons: H.M. QUEEN ALEXANDRA. * 
H. E. PAUL CAMBON, French Ambassador. 
Presidente : La VICOMTESSE DE LA PANOUSE 
provides SUPPLIES, and in many cases Staffs and Funds, for a large number 
of War Hospitals throughout France. They are in 

URGENT NEED OF MONEY 

and the following amon? other, SUPPLIES: SHEETS, BLANKETS. 
TOWELS. SOCKS, VESTS, PANTS. HANDKERCHIEFS. MEDI- 
CAL STORES. SURGICAL DRESSINGS. There is also a sreat and 
urgent need of MOTOR AMBULANCES and X-Ray Automobiles. 

Gifts of money or kind may be sent to the Hon. Secretary, 9 Knightsbridge, 
S.W, Cheques should be made payable to the Hon. Treasurer, French Red 
Cross, and may also be sent to the French Ambassador. Albert Gate, S.W., 
crossed "Croix Rouge." Hon. Auditors, Price, Waterhouse & Co.; Bankers, 
London County and Westminster Bank. PHILIP A. WILKINS, Hon. Sec 



Economy does not consist in paying a little but in 
getting the best value for the money you can afford. 



Viyell 



a 



" SMUTS & 
PYJAMAS 



are worth the price paid because they offer more in practical value than 
anything else at the money. Durable, soft and warm, non-irritant, chill-pre- 
venting, and unshrinkable, *' Viyella " garments are made in a variety of 
artistic patterns and shades (including service greys and khakis) and in light, 
medium, or heavy weight. 

OBTAINABLE OF ALL HIGH-CLASS OUTFITTERS. 

If any difficulty is experienced in obtaining please write for 
Patterns (non-returnable), name and address of retailer, etc. 

Wm. HOLLINS & CO. Ld. (wholesale only), 64 Viyella House, Newgate St., London, E.C. 
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MEATLESS MAGIC. 

[In Health Without Meat Mrs. Eustace 
Miles gives various recipes, in which, 
amongst other ingredients, appear " emprote " 
and ' 1 embovno. ' '] 

How happy the lot of the veg-er, 

Who, nursed in the ethics of Smiles, 
Has never attended the Leger 

And feeds in the manner of Miles ; 
Rich luncheons that cost half-a-sov. no 

Attraction exert on his mind, 
But he loves his " emprote " and 
" embovno " — 

So cheap, yet refined. 

Disasters are certain to flatten 

Beyond any hope of relief 
Carnivorous people who batten 

On gobbets of mutton and beef ; 
The downfall of Warsaw and Kovno 
Struck many a meat- eater dumb, 
But, thanks to " emprote " and " em- 
bovno," 

I didn't succumb. 

What fruit or what plant they are torn 
from 

No layman can ever divine ; 
What Milesian soil they are born from 

I cannot discover ; in fine, 
What they make these ingredients of no 

Poor doggerel bard can make clear, 
"lis enough that " emprote " and 
" embovno " 

Enrapture the ear. 



you?' 



ZEPPELINS AND OTHER MUCK." 

I recently selected a remote East 
Anglian village for the purpose of a short 
holiday and much-needed rest. My one 
recreation was to discuss with the in- 
habitants the Great War, of which I 
found some of them had heard. Indeed, 
the visit of a Zeppelin had struck terror 
into the heart of at least one old woman. 
"Them there Zett'lins," she said — "I 
almost shruk as I heerd the mucky var- 
mints a-shovellin' on the coals — dare! 
dare ! How my pore heart did beat ! " 
" But they weren't likely to trouble 
"1 suggested, for she lived in the 
centre of three isolated single-room 
cottages dedicated to the poor. 

But the old lady thought "them 
Jarmans " might mistake these pic- 
turesque little dwellings for the homes 
of the gentry. So she crept for safety, 
she said, into her next-door neighbour's 
bed o' nights, for she dasn't sleep alone. 
The German frightfulness had struck 
home here right enough, which would 
doubtless bring much joy to the Teuton 
bosom, were it known. 

A bomb from the Zeppelin had 
dropped near the church, which it lit 
up. An onlooker informed me that it 
"fared to him like the body of the 
chach a-floatin' away — that it did and 
all I It made a clangin'," he added, 




Special (to Citizen retired for the night, whom he has called up). " Youb gbound-floob 
WINDOW'S OPEN; AND NOW I MUSI BEPOET YOU FOB SHOWING too much light." 



" like a covey of lorries with their 
innards broke loose" — not an inapt 
description to one who had some per- 
sonal recollections to draw on. 

Another inhabitant, with a face as 
expressionless as the "turmots" he 
was hoeing, informed me that he had 
two boys fighting. "One on 'em is in 
Erance, wherever that might be," he 
said, " and Jimmy's in that hare old 
Dardelles." This, be it noted, is a land 
of contractions, and the old inhabitant 
invariably clips out of recognition the 
names of familiar places. 

"When did the elder go out?" I 
asked. " I can't rightly say," he replied 
after much cogitation, "but it might be 



a yare ago come muck-spreadin'." The 
word " muck," like the article itself, is 
of universal application in Norfolk, and 
the local calendar usually starts from 
that odoriferous season. On condoling 
once with a young woman, wearily 
waiting for her defaulting lover, I saw 
tears in her eyes as she said, " We girls 
are just so much muck ; we have to wait 
till the men come and cart us away." 

A Belgian family had been imported 
into the locality, though since removed. 
I inquired if they were liked. " Well 
enough," was the answer, " but they 
only spoke that hare Blemish, which 
in course no one could rightly under- 
stand." 
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THE WATCH DOGS. 

XXVII. 

My deak Chaeles, — You are not 
to assume from this long interval of 
silence that I have conceived a sudden 
dislike for you. So long as you con- 
tinue to purvey cigarettes I shall 
always love you, and for all that I 
have bettered myself by moving from 
a platoon to an army I am still not 
proud. 

I don't know exactly how my change 
of situation got started, but I know 
that the affair was conducted through 
the " usual channels." Have you ever 
met the " usual channels," my friend ? 
Have you ever tried to correspond from 
the bottom to the top of the military 
machine? If you want to experience 
the sensation, you had better take the 
first opportunity ; there aren't many 
wars long enough for the purpose. 

I incline to think that the fellow 
who first started my affair, light- 
heartedly coining the now immortal 
text, " Lieut. Henry, transfer, pro- 
posed for, of," has lived to regret his 
folly, and that the only reason why 
I am left where I am is that all con- 
cerned eventually got so tired with the 
process of getting me up from a platoon 
to an army that none could be induced 
to take the pains to get me back from 
the army to another platoon. 

Be that as it may, the idea, when 
first mooted, caught on; it became a 
vogue. All the people who matter had 
a dip in it. A.B.C.'s and Assistant 
A.B.C.'s, X.Y.Z.'s and Deputy X.Y.Z.'s 
formed the daily habit of bandying my 
name about amongst them for each 
other's information, please ; for each 
other's guidance, please ; for each other's 
necessary action, please. No one said, 
" This correspondence must now cease," 
and only I was kept out of it, never 
so much as a picture-postcard coming 
my way. 

Now you may go on increasing 
correspondence as long as buff slips 
and indelible pencils hold out, and no 
one (in war-time) will say you nay. 
But the time arrives when the clip 
becomes unequal to the duty for which 
it is attached. In my case the papers 
happened to be in the hands of the 
Adjutant when the clip struck further 
work. The Adjutant had not the 
necessary daring or initiative to divide 
the bundle in two. There seemed to 
be nothing to do but to lose the 
lot and risk being lost himself . . . 
and then, by chance, he caught sight 
of me, which reminded him that the 
"Reference" of the minutes and memos 
was, after all, a " reasonable creature, 
in existence," capable of bearing its 
own troubles. And so at last the 



documents (in a parcel) came to me 
with a note, " For your information, 
guidance and necessary action." No 
"please," mark you! 

Being then a child in these matters I 
read the correspondence right through, 
starting from the top and working- 
down to the bottom. From the chaos 
only one thing at all definite emerged : 
this Lieutenant whom all the trouble 
was about would eventually have to 
report to someone. The never-to-be- 
forgotten maxim of the advertisement 
occurred to me : " Do it now ! " 'But to 
whom to report ? The Adjutant being 
out of the question, I thought of our 
regimental Quartermaster, a kindly and 
intelligent man ; I reported to him. 
He told me that on these occasions 
there were two alternatives only, the 
one being to read from the bottom to 
the top, the other not to read at all. 
For the future lie strongly recommended 
the latter ; in the present instance he 
was not concerned and didn't propose 
to be. There 's no getting round Quar- 
termasters, so I went along to the 
nearest rail-head to do some more re- 
porting there. I got in touch with the 
B.T.O., and, ignoring his air of detach- 
ment, I kept in touch with him till 
lunch-time, stood him a good meal and 
then took him and forced him into my 
confidence. In his anxiety to work off 
some of his own papers on to me he 
forgot to return the original pile, so I 
left him without another word, though 
I should have liked to take him to task 
for describing me, in my Movement 
Order, as a "consignment." 

It was now clear to me that, having 
a movement order, it was up to me to 
move. Judging from the pace of the 
train it had no movement order or, at 
most, a very slight one. The motto of 
trains in the zone of the armies is " J'y 
suis; j'y reste." Passengers have just 
to sit still and watch themselves being 
overtaken by battalions on the march, 
using their own judgment to decide 
whether the train has stopped and, if 
so, whether for good or just tempor- 
arily for a day or so. For my own 
part I was prepared to stay where I 
was for eternity, and had nearly done 
so when I found myself at the town, 
necessarily anonymous, at which 
G.H.Q. resides. Feeling that what 
is good enough for G.H.Q. is good 
enough for me, I got out. Fresh from 
my long period of rest, I began report- 
ing again, starting with a Military 
Policeman and ending with a General, 
not one of your generals of everyday 
life but something out of the way. 

G.H.Q. proposed to put me into 
another train, but I urged that I was a 
man with a lot of dependants and not 
much constitution ; so they relented and 



put me on a motor -bicycle instead. 
They told me where to go to, started 
the engine, wished me luck, and left it 
to Providence or the process of attrition 
to effect the necessary halt. A fortu- 
nate skid brought me to a standstill at 
my proper destination, and, having in- 
dicated to an orderly the direction in 
which the bicycle was proceeding when 
I last saw it, I brushed the mud off 
me and looked about. Above all else, 
a notice-board with Camp Commandant 
printed across it made an irresistible 
appeal to me. 

He fixed me up with a billet and 
a mess and then took steps to get 
rid of me. I explained, with sub- 
mission, that to go now only meant 
to come back and report again later, 
so he settled down to the matter 
and made out a list of further likely 
victims for my relentless persecution. 
I asked him to name the likeliest. He 
put his money on the " G " Office, as 
being the most recent indentors for 
nibs, blotting-paper and a new chair 
and table. So I stepped across to the 
" G " Office, frowned at the orderlies, 
smiled at the Sergeant-Major, shook 
hands with the Lieutenants, saluted all 
the others, and, before I realised the 
grim horror of it, found myself at work, 
where I 've stayed ever since, although 
you might have supposed that this is 
war, not work. 

But it isn't all in an office, far away 
from the smoke and dirt. No, there 
are two great phrases for which the 
historian of this war will have a rubber 
stamp ; the one is " to circulate," the 
other "to function." But there are 
advantages in having a home to return 
to of an evening. And it all has some- 
thing to do with the War, as I'll 
hope to show you in my next letter 
or two. 

Meanwhile I do wonder what the 
E.T.O. did about that correspondence. 
Probably he made a dozen efforts to 
get it " Passed to you, please," received 
it back time after time, and eventually 
in despair set it alight and cast himself 
into the flames. 

Yours ever, Henry. 



Belles Lettres. 

"Wanted, well-bound books for library 
bookshelves; contents immaterial if binding 
in perfect condition." — The Lady. 

Trench Uniform. 

' ' I really could not face John when he re- 
turned from the front in last winter's narrow 
skirts obviously widened with unexpected bits 
put in." — Morning Paper. 



Another Impending Apology. 

" For sale, 300 good sound sleepers ; may be 

viewed at St. Church, Ealing." 

Middlesex County Times. 





First Recruit. "What do you think of the Major, Bill?" 

Second Recruit. "He's a changeable kind o' bloke. Last night I says to 'im, "Oo goes theee?' an' he says, ' Friend I'; 
an' to-day 'e 'ardly knows me." 



HER GRACE'S HOSPITAL. 

With that close secrecy which seems 
inseparable from all things military, it 
was not until nearly the end of an all- 
day train journey that our destination 
was divulged to us. It was the Duchess 

of Blankshire's Hospital, . Well, 

that was fitting at least, and I tried to 
forget my wounds in framing a suitable 
greeting to her Grace when she met 
me on the platform. "Ah, Duchess," 
I would say, " but how kind of you to 
come down." Beyond that I could 
make no progress. I decided to leave 
the rest to the inspiration of the 
moment. The last hour was an Irish 

mile, and by the time I reached 

my strength, temper, patience and 
courtesy were utterly exhausted. I 
was carried out and into the ambu- 
lance. All sense of decency was then 
thoroughly shaken out of me, and I 
was brought to the door of the Hospital 
thirsting for someone's blood. And 
the Duchess hadn't come to the station. 
She must have been misinformed about 
the train. I prepared to talk down her 
apologies. " Not at all, my dear 
Duchess ; how could you tell ? " etc. 

Taken out of the ambulance I was 



carried to the ducal entrance-hall. Here 
I came in contact with the System 
(with a capital S) which dominates the 
place. A huge ledger, a lady clerk, an 
assistant lady clerk, an imposing young 
officer directed their united efforts on 
me. But where was my hostess ? I 
specially wanted to work in that casual 
" My dear Duchess." I had practised 
it so well that it would sound as if I 
used the title every day. 

"Name?" said the I.Y.O. 

I told him. 

"Age?" 

" Twenty-eight." 

" Regiment ? " 

" Sixth Blankshires." 

" Ah, Territorials," he said, as if a 
wounded Territorial was not quite the 
same as a wounded soldier. 

" Well, I have T. on my tunic, haven't 
I ? " I snapped. 

" Yes, yes," he said hastily and con- 
fused. "Age?" 

"Still twenty- eight. I'll let you 
know the minute I have a birthday." 

" "Where are you wounded ? " 

" Head, back, thigh, calf, foot." 

I was taking no risks of clumsy 
handling from orderlies. 

" Date ? " 



" September 5th." 

" Tetanus injection ? " 

" Yes." 

" Date ? " 

" September 4th." 

He looked puzzled. I knew that 
would beat him. He didn't know I 'd 
been wounded on different days. 

" The day before the wound ? " 

"Yes. You see T heard it coming. 
Long range shrapnel, you know." 

Then they carried me to my ward 
and there came to meet me quite the 
youngest thing in nurses you could 
imagine. She looked about sixteen, 
but I suppose she was more as they 
don't let them loose so early. She had 
pencil on lip, paper in hand, and withal 
a serious and inquiring look on her 
round face. 

" Oh, what 's the matter with you ? " 
she asked, as if expecting me to say I 
had fallen off a lorry or tried conclu- 
sions with a taxi. I looked at her 
solemnly as I explained: "I've got 
wounded in this War that 's going on — 
against Germany, you know." It was 
perhaps too bad. She was covered 
with confusion. 

The large ward was glittering white. 
Graceful girls moved about and looked 
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"I SUPPOSE THAT OLD GENTLEMAN-'s AWF'LY AFRAID OF BEING RUN OVER. D' YOU SEE, MUMMY? He ' S GOT HIS KERBS WHITENED." 



quite busy. Then one in blue-and- 
white came to me and smiled. She 
asked about my wounds. Nothing 
could have been more soothing than 
her eyes — blue and clear. I sank in 
them for a bit and then she melted away 
into dreamland . 

" You see it was this way, Duchess," 
I was saying over a . cigar as we sat 
together on the . verandah after din- 
ner. . . "Time to get washed," said 
a fierce voice in my slumbers. . . 

Yes, it was full of system. It took 
me two hours and five different appli- 
cations to get some soap and water 
outside the routine. But I got it. It 
was a triumph. Then the curtains. 
They must all be pulled to one parti- 
cular side. I got mine put in the 
middle for the sake of my eyes. All 
day long I recited to each successive 
rectifier of the curtain how the light 
hurt my eyes. Of course I- was asleep 
sometimes and they got it put right. 
Then it appeared that one's nose must 
be in line with the centre fold of the bed 
mat. I was glad I had a straight nose. 

On the following afternoon, when I 
was feeling a little exhausted after many 
curtain, pillow and blanket disagree- 



ments, there came a lady with a friendly 
greeting. I didn't see what her job 
was, so I said sternly and suspiciously, 
" Have you been here before ? " 

" Oh, yes," she said cheerfully, " I 'm 
often here." 

"But have you come to " see me 
before ?"•*-. 

" Yes, I have,"- she answered. 

Then I saw her eyes. Splosh I I 
was in.again right over the ears. 

" Yes, I remember you now," I said 
dreamily; " you were dressed in blue. 
It suits you better. Won't you always 
come in blue ? " 

"Well, I '11 think about it," she 
laughed . " How are things going ? " 

"Oh, not badly at all, but of course 
in some minor matters I could tell the 
Duchess how to improve things." 

" Tell me," she smiled. 

"Well, she didn't come to meet me 
yesterday, and wasn't even in the hall. 
Of course it may have been the War 
Office that was to blame. They do say 
Kitchenee is very busy these days." 

" That was too bad ; but hasn't she 
been to see you since? " 

" No," I said gloomily. 

" Well, next time you 're wounded 



she '11 rnake a point of going to the 
station, I 'ru sure. Now, what else ? " 

" Well, these plates are made so that 
they spin round and round on the tray, 
making it difficult, if not impossible, to 
eat with one hand. You see, you can't 
corner the stuff with your fork." And 
I told her many things of equal im- 
portance. 

" All right. I must fly now, but I '11 
not forget anything you 've said." 

" Nurse, who was that ? " I said 
when she had gone. 

" Oh, that 's the Duchess of Blank- 
shire," answered the daughter of , 

K.C. 

I turned over and groaned. And I 
hadn't managed to Work in " My dear 
Duchess " at all. Still, it 's not every- 
body who has told her Grace of 
Blankshire, on an acquaintanceship of 
a few moments, that she looks best 
in blue, 



' 1 Young Lady Wanted immediately, to take 
child of 3 to walk from 9.30 to eleven and 
from two to five." — Morning Paper. 

She must be in good condition, too, or 
the infant will over- walk her. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

(Extracted fbom the Diaey of Toby, M.P.) 

House of Commons, Tuesday, October 
19th. — Of a hundred and twenty-one 
Questions on the Paper twenty-five 
addressed to Peime Minister. Covered 
various controversial points. Put down 
chiefly by his nominal supporters, the 
Providences that sit below Gangway 
and look after the higher welfare of 
the poor P.M. Seemed to promise 
lively interlude. Premier would either 
snub his esteemed but inquisitive fol- 
lowers, or he would make statements 
on a succession of important problems. 

The unexpected happened, as it not 
infrequently does in House of Com- 
mons. Of all men Henry Herbert is 
on the sick list, he who as Premier 
beats the record in length of time for 
not having been absent a single day 
from work owing to illness. 

Handel Booth disconsolate. Ground 
out mournful note of inquiry as to how 
long Premier likely to be absent and 
whether meanwhile Minister of Muni- 
tions, man of leisure upon whose hands 
time hangs heavily, might not under- 
take to gratify patriotic curiosity of 
Members below Gangway by replying 
to miscellaneous inquiries. 

Speaker did not know how long 
Leadeb of House likely to be away. 
Could only hope " the time would be 
very short." 

General cheer expressed concurrence 
with this desire. Bad time just now 
for the captain to be off the bridge. 

Carson another absentee at Question 
time. When Colonel Sir P. E. Smith, 
having doffed his khaki, presented him- 
self to reply for Attorney-General he 
was greeted by hilarious cheer. Being 
inarticulate its precise meaning was left 
undefined. Understood to be " Ha ! Ha ! 
We know all about what lias happened 
in the Cabinet during the last ten 
days, and why Caeson, most amiable, 
unassertive of men, could stick it no 
longer." 

Questions disposed of, House got into 
Committee on Budget Bill. As usual, 
real business thus entered upon served 
as signal for emptying of House. Amid 
bustle of departure Here Ginnell came 
to front with motion to exclude Ireland 
from imposition of Tea Duty. Genially 
announced intention to move analogous 
amendment in respect of subsequent 
clauses imposing for War purposes new 
taxes or increase of duty. 

Summed up situation in Ireland in 
pregnant sentence. Most of the money 
raised by these taxes imposed upon 
Ireland was, he said, spent in England 
on production of munitions of w T ar. 
Argal, in absence of employment thus 
brought about, young Irishmen were 



compelled to enlist and fight for young 
Englishmen who stayed at home and 
worked in the munition factories. 

Facts not precisely accurate ; in re- 
spect of rules of logic argument faulty. 
But Committee felt that Here Ginnell 
had more nearly hit nail on head than 




is his habit when he, not infrequently, 
takes hammer in hand. 

Business done. — Budget Bill in Com- 
mittee. Procedure marked by incident, 
long unfamiliar, of divisions. No fewer 
than three taken, minority numbering 
in succession 20, 26 and 36. 

Wednesday . — In accordance with im- 
memorial custom a Cabinet Minister, 
having resigned his connection with 




Sir Edwabd Caeson. 



the Government and being desirous of 
explaining his motive, seats himself at 
Gangway-end of Bench immediately 
behind that where his former col- 
leagues sit. Thence, thirty-five years 
ago, W. E. Forstee rose, driven out of 
office by the untiring animosity of the 
Parnellites. Later in the same year 
John Bbight resigned the important 
office now held by the Artistic Win- 
ston, and from this corner seat ex- 
plained inability to agree with his 
colleagues in that British intervention 
in Egyptian affairs which has proved 
an untold blessing to a tyrant-ridden 
impoverished race. 

Edward Caeson, having resigned 
Attorney-Generalship and withdrawn 
from Cabinet, made to-day unique 
record. Eeturning to old quarters on 
Front Opposition Bench, he thence, like 
Truthful James, " rose to explain." 

A ready, practised speaker, he on 
this solemn occasion did not trust him- 
self to make a speech. He read a 
paper. Essay composed in excellent 
taste. Not a word of argument or 
criticism, much less of recrimination. 
Paid personal tribute to unvarying 
courtesy of Prime Minister. Would 
not suggest that his views about 
difficulties arising in Eastern theatre 
of war might possibly be compared 
with those of men who have much 
more experience and greater wisdom in 
dealing with such situations. At same 
time they were " very strongly held, 
conscientiously and patriotically." 

In such circumstances he thought his 
continuance in office would be rather a 
source of weakness than of strength. 
Therefore he had withdrawn. 

Outburst of applause that greeted his 
rising was confined to political friends 
on Opposition Benches. On resuming 
his seat a general cheer paid tribute to 
the excellent tone and temper of his 
remarks. 

Business done. — Sat up in Committee 
on Budget Bill till a quarter past one 
in the morning. The stage still un- 
finished. 

Thursday. — Fresh hue-and-cry after 
the anonymous but immortal Censor 
who has been severely sub-editing Kip- 
ling and Browning. House particu- 
larly anxious to know whether it be 
possible that this century has produced 
two such geniuses. Did one deal 
with Kipling, whilst the other tackled 
Browning ? Or was one mighty mind 
equal to both triumphs? The Home 
Secretary, alike cautious and agile, 
would not commit himself on this point. 
Beally couldn't say ; believed there 
might be two of them. 

Business done. — Postal and Telegraph 
Bates Bill went through Committee, 
was reported and read a third time. 
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Patient. "I get lumbago awfully badly, Doctor. Do you think you can do anything for me?" 
Doctor. "Well, I ought to know something about it. I've been a martyr to it all my life." 



AT THE FRONT. 

If you should happen to get into 
one of these wars and someone tells 
you to take over a farm, don't you 
have it without a character. You 've 
got no idea how farms vary. 

There is the Never-been-cruurped 
kind, and the Not-been-crumped-for- 
months kind, and the May-be-crumpeds, 
and Will-probably-be-crumpeds, and 
the Sure-to-be-crumpeds. If on in- 
quiry you find that the farm they are 
trying to cajole you into belongs to 
either of the last two classes, you will 
do well to send on an advance party 
with a ton of gun-cotton and then 
report farm non-existent on arrival ; 
or to apply for a transfer to the Volun- 
tary Munition- Workers' Guild. 

On the other hand you may enjoy 
in the healthier types an epoch of 
sylvan peace. Dead Spy Farm" is in 
the second class. Except that we 
have to supply working parties of one 
hundred-and-fifty nightly — which is a 
difficult sort of trick to bring off with 
a garrison of one hundred-and-three — 
we are left undisturbed to the contem- 
plation of autumn tints. 

Whoever the deceased spy was, he 



had some taste in farms. His moat is 
an object lesson in how much duck- 
weed you can get in without crowding 
out all the water. Eound the moat 
runs an avenue of trees in " Fall suit- 
ings " that recall the glories of Addison's 
Walk. The buildings themselves are 
portly, circumstantial and four-square, 
as all good farms are. There is a 
garden — not all it used to be — a well, 
and three cats, sole representatives of 
the late tenant. The mushrooming and 
ratting are satisfactory, and recent 
bags include a moorhen and a foreign- 
looking cat suspected of espionage. 
The whole intact, except for three shell 
holes and portions of window glass. 

Talking about working parties, there 
is a report that our battalion is to be 
sent to some other country where there 
is still good digging to be had. Here- 
abouts digging resembles the ploughing 
of some immemorial field ; one rather 
wonders whether there is anything 
about the original trenches in Dooms- 
day Book or Magna Charta. 

Take F. 107. We first knew F. 107 
as an unrevetted communication trench 
with a sandbag floor. A brigade fatigue 
traversed and footboarded it and called 
it "King's Road." An E.E. party 



d opped in one night with firing-steps, 
and altered the name to " King's 
Castle." Three days later it rained 
for ten minutes and the sides fell in, 
and it was known as "The Marsh" 
and officially disused, until one day a 
very high sort of officer came round 
the lines and said all disused trenches 
in the system must be reclaimed. 

This order was not popular, as it 
would have entailed the prolonging of 
the War to about 1977. However, we 
began on " The Marsh " and laboured 
bitterly sixteen nights with hurdles and 
sandbags, and piles for the footboards, 
and called it "Half-done Terrace," to 
immortalise a sound beginning. The 
immortalisation lasted a fortnight, when 
a new official programme of the trenches 
fixed it until further notice as F. 107. 
Now we are fitting it with model dug- 
outs. Of course the trench is not 
occupied, but it may be some day, and 
in the meantime it is bad for the troops 
to be idle. 

This affair of picks and shovels has 
interested us as proving that the Angels 
who retreated from Mons are not the 
only incident in the War that defies 
normal explanation. It happened that 
on a certain Tuesday there came a 
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UCHANAN'S 

SCOTCH WHISKIES 





WELSH FUSILIERS I 



"BLACK & WHITE" 

AND "RED SEAL" 



BUCHANAN'S SCOTCH WHISKIES ARE WELL MATURED AND PERFECTLY BLENDED. THEIR VAST 
STOCKS IN SCOTLAND ENSURE AN UNFAILING SUPPLY OF THE SAME FAULTLESS QUALITY. 
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During the War well-dressed men rely 

on the " Achille Serre Service " to keep their clothes at 
their best and postpone the purchase of new until more 
settled times. Cleaning and pressing in the remarkable 
•'Achille Serre way" has a wonderful effect on Suits and 
Overcoats — it really keeps them "looking like new." The 
cost is merely nominal, 3/9 for a complete suit or 3/6 to 
5/- for an Overcoat. Write for handsome illustrated 
booklet giving details of this " service." 

Achille ScrrcK 

Head Office : Hackney Wick, Loadon ("East 3710"4 lines) 

Branches and Agencies Everywhere. 



THE BEST 6s. NOVELS 



Send this List t i your Library : 



EDEN PHILLPOTTS 
MARIE CHER 
LOUIS COUPERUS 
EDWARD NOBLE 
MAURICE HEWLETT 
GLADYS PARRISH 
JOHN GALSWORTHY 
RICHARD DEHAN 
W. S. MAUGHAM 



Old Delabo'e 
The Immortal Gymnasts 
The Later Life 
The Bottle Fillers 
The Little Iliad 
Carfrae's Comedy 
The Freelands 
Off Sandy Hook 
Of Human Bondage 



WILLIAM BEINEMANN, 21 BEDFORD STREET, LONDON, W.G. 




RAINPROOF. ^ 

WA R K I 





Gentlemen who prefer the 
services of ahouse possess- 
ing military traditions, 
should write for details of 
our £30 KIT 

—also for a gratis copy of 
'"Tips for Subs.," a little 
hook every young Officer 
would do well to read— and 
a specimen of" Omne Tern- 
ptis *' Khaki, guaranteed 
Kainproof without Rubber 



A special Officers* DepT J 



at each House. 



^IfOxFORD Circus 165*67 

Oxford . and., Ludgate 

stree vi Ludgate Hill Hi y- C 

&%SJL* LONDON, .c^gfr 



New Folkestone Branch : 18 Sandgate Road. 



His Gift 




Gillette 
Pocket Edition. 

One of the most 
convenient of Gillette 
Sets. Takes up no more 
room than a cigarette 
case. Contains Triple 
Silver-plated Razor ; 
Triple Silver - plated 
BladeBoxwithl2 
double-edgedGil- 
lette Blades {24 
shaving edges). 
In Silver-plated 



(Also supplied in gold- 
plate or gun - metal.) 



KNOWN THE 



WORLD OVER 



YOUR gift to him. You want it to be a 
quality gift — not just something expen- 
sive, but a practical gift that he will use. 
Give him a Gillette Safety Razor. Finest thing 
of its kind. World-wide reputation for making 
shaVing easier — and you know how often he 
has to shave. 

There are dealers in efery town Who sell Cillettes, and Will take 
special care in supplying just the style you want for the man you haVe 
in mind. Prices from One Guinea to £10. "BRITISH MADE. 
Write for illustrated Catalogue, showing many different styles, 
post free. Mention "Punch." 

GILLETTE SAFET Y RAZOR, Ltd., 200, Gt. Portland St., London, W. 
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GOOD 
BEDDING 

is a valuable pro- 
perty, moreover, 
it is daily yielding 
a return in rest & 
comfort if kept in 
good order. 

But it does re- 
quire, and well 
repays, occasional 
skilled treatment 
—more especially 
after long use or 
illness, when 
there is invariably 
a surprising ac- 
cumulation of 
dust. 

" Re-making Bedding " Price 
List sent on application. 

HEAL& SON 

Tottenham Court Rd.,Y/. 
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The Model Army. 

Tommy is the best-fed soldier in the world. 
A great favourite with him is " Skippers." 
This is what he says about them. 

"When you picture half-a-dozen hungry 
despatch riders sitting round a bare table 
without any money but with appetites, well, 
I guarantee that those ' Skippers ' had 
never been in a hotter engagement : they 
put up a gallant tight but were compelled 
to succumb to superior numbers. It was the 
tastiest meal we have had for months." 

For a sustaining food "Skippers" cannot 
be surpassed. Splendid on Service — just 
as good at home. 

Ask gently but FIRMLY for 




ANGUS WATSON & CO., 17, ELLISON 
BUILDINGS, NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE. 
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HORRORS OF WAR. 

Corporal (before entering the trenches). "Now, look 'eke. I'm responsible for this section, and if any of yer gets it in 

THE NECK THROUGH FOOLISHLY EXPOSIN' OF 'iSSELF — I'LL GIVE HIM WOT FOR." 



wire to the Company requesting an 
immediate report to Headquarters of 
all tools on the Company charge. We 
reported. Later, on the same day, came 
a second wire request ng a report of all 
tools on Company charge. We re- 
reported. On Wednesday morning 
arrived a wire explaining that Refer- 
ence No. 19 of Tuesday report was 
not required after all. We were very 
relieved to hear this. On Wednesday 
afternoon we received a message re- 
questing an immediate report to Head- 
quarters of all tools on Company charge. 
This time we were roused and had the 
message repeated. They very kindly 
repeated it. We re-re-reported. At 
7 p.m. we received a wire cancelling 
demand for report on tools. The Com- 
pany Commander did not go sick, 
however, until Thursday morning, when 
a wire arrived : '* Eeference No. 7 of 
Wednesday : why have you not re- 
ported ? " , 

Super-Patriots , 

" A season of French plays was opened at the 
Court Theatre last night in the presence of an 
Anglo-English audience. " — Morning Paper. 



SIG TBANSIT. 

" 'Tis Greece, but living Greece no 
more." 

So sang her Poet, loving well 
That Hellas of the days of yore, 

By whom the Persian despot fell, 
Whose puissant sword at Marathon 
Of its own prowess Freedom won. 

He sang ; she woke — too fall'n in pride 
To strive unaided — still she woke ; 

And England, Eussia, Prance, allied, 
Brake from her neck the Turkish 
yoke : 

At Navarino's glorious Bay 

On Hellas dawned a second Day. 

Lo, a new curse — the Teuton bane ! 

Again rings out the trumpet-call ; 
Prance, Eussia, England, joined again, 

Por Preedom fight, for Greece, for all ; 
And Greece — shall she that call ignore ? 
Then is she living Greece no more ! 



Commercial Modesty. 

" Steak and Kidney Pies. Our bread is 

generally good also." 

Advt. in " Cape Times." 



Another Impending Apology. 

" At the Palace Theatre of Varieties, Miss 

had to complete her last song in 

darkness, and two other items on the pro- 
gramme had to be deleted. No one was hurt." 

Manchester Guardian. 



"NIGHT CLUBS. 
Bill Introduced by the Home Secretary." 

Star. 

We certainly think that one of Bill's 
less exalted pals would have sufficiently 
served the purpose. 



Prom an auction advertisement :- — 
" Grand piano in rosewood case, fine 'cello 
by Films Antonii Fasiebat." — Surrey Comet. 

" What may I say, gentlemen, for this 
fine instrument by the celebrated maker, 
Alonehedidit ? " 



Cher chez la Femme. 

" A subaltern on active service, who was 
stated in the Divorce Court yesterday to have 
joined the forces when the war broke out on 
his wife's suggestion . . ." — Morning Paper . 

And all this time we have been blaming 
the Kaiser. / . 
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AT THE PLAY. 

"Ibis Intervenes." 
Without wishing to boast, I may 
say that I have never lived in a house 
with a hedge only three-and-a-half feet 
high to screen me from my neighbour's 
garden. Perhaps that is why I have 
never been on really intimate terms 
(such as would be encouraged by 
this lack of privacy) with any Eussian 
lady who has done time for knifing 
her husband and retreated to a 
British suburb to give her reputa- 
tion a rest. I am not therefore in 
a position to say whether Iris Olga 
Iranovna, as depicted by Mr. John 
Hastings Turner, was true to type. 
But if one who is no judge of 
these exotics may hazard an opin- 
ion she seemed to me to have her 
farcical moments. And I could 
well understand how her tempestu- 
ous intrusion into the next-door 
household, which contained, among 
other strange things, a morbidly 
impressionable youth, would con- 
vulse Mr. Henry Cumbers, a 
thorough-paced epicier, with a fixed 
" standard " of morality and a par- 
ticular horror of necks exposed to 
the eye of day. 

And indeed she was a bird of so 
rare a plumage that she might 
easily have astonished a man of 
riper experience and more open 
mind. For in addition to a ravish- 
ing beauty, to whose seductive and 
troublous quality she was never 
tired of alluding, she claimed a 
record of unsullied virtue ; and, if 
you questioned it, she was on you 
like a tigress. Cumbers, for one, 
threw doubt upon her past, and 
the play is the story of his pun- 
ishment. After her first fury, she was 
content to stimulate the infatuation 
of the weedy stripling, his son ; but 
this was too easy fruit, and she turned 
to a more difficult and noble revenge. 
A certain precious document containing 
the design of a new motor car had been 
lodged, for reasons that carried no sort 
of conviction, in the keeping of Cumbers. 
On its safety depended his career 
and the fulfilment of an ambition which 
embraced a residence in Kensington — 
no less. Over the dividing hedge, to 
whose inadequacy I have referred, she 
was witness of the theft of these papers 
and set herself to recover them. The 
breakdown of her pursuing car entailed 
a night in the sole society of Cumbers 
on the open Dover Boad. Out of 
this enforced intimacy a mutual under- 
standing was born. " You never get 
to know one another," said Iris, in one 
of her rare lapses into probability, "till 
something ridiculous happens." Her I 



tears of genuine distress (it was Cum- 
bers' one human weakness that he 
could not stand a woman's tears) moved 
him to sympathy. They exchanged 
confidences. From him she learned 
that, however narrow a man's preju- 
dices, if he can inspire trust in his 
fellows he has achieved something. 
And she knew that she had never 
inspired trust in the men that had 
come under her spell. By her, in 
turn, he was taught that the devotion 
of his wife deserved a better reward 
than the proprietary tyranny with 
which he repaid, it. 

And so all ended well. The document 
was recovered; Cumbers, his night-out 
explained, returned to a chastened 




Henry Cumbers (Mr. A. E. George) to Iris (Miss 
Lena Ashwell). "Come, come, don't cry. Things 

might be worse. We 're well on into the Third Act, and friendly fellow too 



haven't had any Zeppelins so far 

appreciation of his wife's merits ; and 
Iris married a fellow-countryman, who, 
if he knew her too well to put a very 
perfect trust in her, had biceps enough 
to control her explosions at need. 

Miss Lena Ashwell played Iris with 
a most contagious vivacity, and carried 
off the preposterousness of everything 
with a delightful assurance. Mr. A. E. 
George, in the part of Cumbers, was 
too bearish at first in the family circle ; 
but his human qualities came out in the 
end. Miss May Whitty as his wife was 
human all the time. Sound work was 
done by Mr. Henry Deas, whose utter- 
ances were stuffed with American slang 
to the point of congestion ; by Miss 
Auriol Lee, whose appearance, much 
too fleeting, gave distinction to the part 
of a suburban lady a little above her 
environment ; and by Mr. Owen Bough - 
wood, Iris's betrothed, who was a model 
of restrained and confident muscularity. 
Mr. Turner has a promising gift of 



humour, but now and then a preten- 
tious epigram showed that he had not 
escaped the snare of young authors. 
One of these days he may give us a 
good character play, or a good farce or 
a good melodrama. Even this medley 
of all three had many attractions. 

It is most regrettable that his first 
production should have collided with 
the Zeppelin season. It was no fault 
of his or of the players that the audience 
was so small. For myself, I took com- 
fort in the thought that the moon was 
nearing her full circle ; that Artemis, 
in fact, as well as her sister Olympian, 
Iris, was " intervening." O. S. 

"The Case of Lady Camber." 

Lady Camber's case, though it 
very nearly came to the Old Bailey, 
in actual fact got no farther than 
the nursing home run by Harley 
Napier, F.B.C.S., in Brook Street, 
for titled people who had lost 
weight (which made me wonder 
where his surgical qualifications 
came in ; had his patients needed 
their weight reducing I should, of 
course, have understood at once). 

Now this Napier was a strenuous 
fellow; he had a "life-work." In 
addition to the fattening of the 
leaner aristocracy by his novel 
(surgical?) methods, he had con- 
trived to solve a problem which has 
engaged the attention of ambitious 
experts all down the ages. He had 
discovered halene, a poison with- 
out taste, colour, odour or re- 
action. Apparently all he did with 
it was to give it the place of honour 
in his poison cupboard for Mr. 
Vachell to hang his tale on. A 
I have invari- 



ably found medical men strangely 
reticent about the technique of their 
craft, which cannot always have been 
due to ignorance. But Napier was 
always delighted to postpone any im- 
portant weight-producing operation or 
to leave a patient like Lady Camber in 
the article of death to the attentions 
of the obviously inadequate Sir Bed- 
ford Shifter, F.B.C.P., in order to 
explain the precise properties of his 
entirely irrelevant invention halene, or 
to prophesy with regard to his patients 
exactly and in highly technical terms 
what would happen if all went well. 
When it didn't, with superb resource he 
would hand his case to Slufter, who 
would promptly lose it. 

All of which would not have been 
noteworthy if it had not been for Nurse 
Yorke, who loved our too preoccupied 
Napier besides helping him to manu- 
facture halene and mismanage his cases ; 
and Lord Camber, a handsome and 
capricious villain who had once sug- 




gested to Esther Yorke a liaison as the 
price of some service he had done her. 
Why, after having the nerve to ask 
this young lady of birth, breeding and 
beauty to be his mistress, he should 
thereafter have been so unworldlywise 
as to make an impossible dancer his 
wife no sort of adequate suggestion is 
offered ; nor why, even after his wel- 
come release from Lady Camber at the 
hands of Shifter, Napier and Nurse 
Yorke, he so decidedly refuses ever to 
consider the question of marrying that 
entirely attractive young lady, but 
merely repeats his insulting sugges- 
tion. A complex character, our Camber. 
Napier is also complex. Not till he 
suspects Esther Yorke of murder (this is 
where halene comes in ; she keeps the 
key of the poison cupboard) does he 
begin to love her. The proof forth- 
coming that Lady Camber's death is 
due to entirely natural and professional 
causes, Esther and Napier are united 
and halene goes back to the shelf. 

The play was admirably cast. You 
could well believe Mr. H. B. Irving 
was a distinguished surgeon and poison 
manufacturer; he is artist enough to 
play no pranks with his challenging per- 
sonality, and his reward is the smooth 
and balanced performance of the whole 



piece, without purple patches. Mr. 
Holman Clark, as Sir Bedford, adroitly 
suggested that he could lose a patient 




A VERY SOFT ANSWER. 
Dr. Napier (Mr. H. B. Ibving). "You've 
helped to kill the patient, not to mention 
my reputation ; you've failed me; you're a 
rotten bad nurse. What have you to say for 
yourself ? " 

Esther Yorke (Miss Jessie Wintek). "I 
think you 're simply splendid." 



with a better grace than his friend. 
Mr. Ben Webster, as Lord Camber, 
performed the always clever feat of 
making a strictly unreasonable part 
appear plausible. A conscientious and 
finished piece of playing. Miss Jessie 
Winteb's Esther Yorke was well studied 
and charmingly accomplished. Miss 
Leslie Stuabt made a difficult Lady 
Camber possible and likeable. Clever 
Miss Pollie Emery's Peach, the 
dresser, was a treasure of broad (but 
not unsubtle) characterisation. If Miss 
Kate Bishop wasn't at her clever best 
I think that was Mr. Vachell's fault, 
who had dealt hardly with the part. 
But on the whole authors and players 
make an excellent case. T. 



The Gods and some Mortals. 

' ' The German authorities have resumed 
traffic to Sassnitz, but instead of the two 
valuable steam ferries withdrawn on the 4th 
inst., two old steamers have been hired for 
gods and the other for passengers." 

Shetland Neics. 

A very proper distinction. 



"Every class of we Britishers have our 
peculiarities in forms of speech." 

Grimsby Daily Telegraph. 

And this is a very good example. 
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UNWRITTEN LETTERS TO THE KAISER. 

No. XXIX. 

(From the King of the Hellenes.) 
My dear William, — I think you are pressing me a little 
too hard. You must remember what my situation is. The 
mass of my people have no love whatever for your people 
or for the Austrians. That may strike you as being both 
strange and deplorable, for I know what your opinion is 
of the mild virtues and superlative attractiveness of the 
Germans, and how firmly you believe that all these virtues 
and all this attractiveness, with ten thousand other glorious 
and lovable qualities, are concentrated and embodied in 
yourself. I have often noticed how angry it makes you to 
be told that somebody doesn't like you, and your sister 
SoPHrE has often warned me that in your presence I must 
pretend to believe that you are universally beloved, not 
merely on account of your splendour and power and wealth, 
but rather and chiefly because of your own innate goodness 
and geniality and benevolence. " If they won't like me," 
I have heard you say, " I shall certainly smash them ; and 
if they keep on not liking me I shall only smash them , 
more and more." That is one way, certainly, of ensuring 
your popularity, though I am not convinced that it is 
always a very efficacious way. You tried it in Belgium, 
and the only result, so far as I have been able to 
judge, has been to make the Belgians detest you with a 
hatred which it will take years to mitigate and centuries 
to abolish. And, even when centuries shall have passed, I 
can imagine how some Belgian of the future will point out 
to a stranger the ruins and the graveyards which are the 
country's monuments and will explain to him how they 
were caused by an Emperor who had a passion for popu- 
larity and chose this method of gratifying it. 

Bemember when I speak in this way I am not expressing 
my own personal opinions so much as those of any detached 
and impartial observer, and it is with him that you must 
be angry rather than with me. For my own part, since I 
married into your family I have tried to live a quiet life by 
schooling myself to think of you as you think of yourself. 
I cannot say it was an easy task, for, to tell you the 
truth, you are, like caviare, something of an acquired taste, 
and the palate must be educated to relish you. Whether 
I have arrived at that perfect and enthusiastic liking which 
you seem to demand I cannot say, but I know I have done 
my best, and some gratitude is due to me. 

But at present, as I say, you are pressing me a little too 
hard. Venizelos — forgive me for mentioning his name — 
was supported by a majority in the country and in the 
Chamber. He was determined to act the part of an 
honourable man and to regard also the honour and the 
interest of his country by carrying out the provisions of our 
treaty with Serbia. I intervened and dismissed him from 
his post as Prime Minister, and appointed in his place a 
man who would be willing to stand by with folded arms 
while Serbia, the heroic but unfortunate, was crushed to 
the earth by yourself and the false brigand of Bulgaria 
whom you had suborned for your purpose. All this I have 
done against the will of my people, not knowing from day 
to day how long I might be able to hold them in hand, 
since they are a gallant people "and have a clear sense of 
justice. Therefore you must not press me to go any 
further, for a throne in these days is an unsteady structure 
for those who would attempt to secure themselves in it by 
imitating the autocratic methods of a German Kaiser and 
War Lord. Be satisfied with the allies you have — with 
Ferdinand the fox of the Balkans, and with Turkey the 
ruthless assassin of the Armenian nation. 

Your affectionate Brother-in-law, Tino. 



THE WOES OF A WOUNDED. 

The Hazards of Home. 
They said, " You will not mind the Zeppelin 

Who know so well the sound of iron shards ; 
You will not blench when breakages begin 

Who stood to battle with the Sultan's Guards." 

But they were wrong. And when the guns went off, 
And undeterred the sausages came on, 

While gay civilians bustled out to scoff 

And happy crowds occurred in Kensington, 

I said, " For these intrepid citizens 
It 's well enough to carry on like this ; 

They view through habit's minimising lens 
The menaced doom of their Metropolis ; 

" But to an officer who only knows 
The milder dangers of the Dardanelles, 

It is too evident that foes are foes, 

And these old bombs much worse than many shells. 

" Shells are so sensible, for from afar, 

Shrill sibilants, they make their onset plain ; 

You hop into a hole, and there you are 
(And there, indeed, you probably remain) ; 

" While here, it seems, with mute ungoverned sweeps 
Eude bolts in 'buses bruise you unaware, 

Or, at the least, unpulverised one creeps 
Home to his house — to find it is not there. 

" I liked the Turk's humane terrestrial bomb, 
Which decent cricketers would catch with ease, 

And hurtle it back with cover-point's aplomb ; 
I should not like to try it on with these. 

" I am no coward ; but the days are done 
When English soldiers perished in a square ; 

And here I cannot even hurt the Hun ; 
I think I should be happier elsewhere. 

" And when it 's whispered that the gasbag brings 

To many a mild unmilitary clod 
A sudden zeal to join the strife of Kings — 

The news is nice, but it is scarcely odd. 

" Blessed, indeed, I deem the soldier's lot 
In happier hazards far across the foam ; 

I doff my hat to those who seize it not, 

The staunch dare-devil souls who stay at home." 



The New "Treating" Order. 

You must always "take the meal with the malt." 



" 'Find the Woman,' followed by 'A Pais of Knickebbockebs,' 
in which Mr. Arthur Bourehier will appear. ' ' 

Manchester Evening News. 
And very nice he will look in them, we feel sure. 



"The King of Bulgaria recently received a Green gentleman 
named Themis toklis, who handed his Majesty an autograph letter 
from King Cohstantine." — Edinburgh Evening News. 

We understand that this is not the first interview of the 
kind that Ferdinand has given in the course of his 
negotiations with the Powers. 



Immediate result of the meeting held in London to 
advocate reprisals upon helpless German women : — 

" Our artillery in the same region dispersed the enemies' working 
parties." — Evening News. 
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AFTER THE DRIVE. 

Tommy (used to targets, acting as loader to unsuccessful officer). "Excuse me, Sib, but how do totj know when you 've made an 'it?" 



OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

(By Mr. Punch's Staff of Learned Clerks.) 
Already Christmas is not far below the horizon, and those 
of us who have the good fortune to be uncles will shortly 
be reminded of the great problem of presents. It is safe to 
suppose that the pictorial wrapper that covers The Book of 
the Thin Bed Line (Longmans) will attract many eyes. 
The volume within it could hardly be bettered as a present 
for a British boy. In his pleasant preface Sir* Henry 
Newbolt explains that, although the stories of six great 
soldiers which comprise the book are historically true, he 
has "tried to tell them as adventures." No one certainly 
need be afraid of dulness in these heart-stirring records, 
which range from the exploits of Bobert Blakeney, 
gazetted ensign to the 28th when he was fifteen, to those 
of Stonewall Jackson, concerning whom the chaplain's 
prayer at the unveiling of his monument ended with the 
tribute quoted here: "When in Thine inscrutable decree it 
was ordained that the Confederacy should fail, it became 
necessary for Thee to remove Thy servant, Stonewall 
Jackson." Briefly, this is a book of real heroes, written 
in precisely the way to appeal to the hero-worshippers for 
whom it is intended. Not the least of its charms for lads 
young and old will be the spirited illustrations in colour 
and line by Mr. Stanley L. Wood. There is one picture 
especially, of the charge of the Scots Greys at Waterloo, 
so full of the spirit of battle that I shall be astonished if 
countless schoolrooms do not award it the thumb-mark of 
highest popularity. A most timely book. 

I suppose there can be few men more fitly placed for the 



composition of a volume of entertaining gossip than Mr. 
Leslie Ward. Therefore it is only natural that his book, 
Forty Years of " Spy " (Chatto and Windus) is as pleasant 
a collection of cheery and amusing memories as any that 
this reminiscent age has provided. For forty years Mr. 
Ward has been the observant chiel' in English society, 
taking notes of its prominent members — a chiel' not only 
observant but witty, as the stories in the present book go 
to prove. It is a work of which criticism is quite 
impossible. One can but mention that it contains repro- 
ductions of dozens of Mr. Ward's most famous drawings, 
with in many cases some apt and illuminating anecdote 
about the subjects — victims, the author usually calls them. 
As an instance of his own sly turn of humour, I liked 
especially the comment that accompanies a singularly 
pleasant sketch of Miss Christabel Pankhurst : " I did 
not discuss the subject in which she was so absorbed lest 
by adverse criticism I might disturb the charm of expres- 
sion I found in her face." There surely speaks the perfect 
gentle caricaturist. Elsewhere we find a wonderful store 
of recollections about every kind of celebrity — human, I 
was going to say, and divine ; certainly the Church is re- 
markably well represented, _ Bishops in their shovel hats 
being (in the words of W. S. Gilbert, concerning whom, 
by the way, there is that rarest thing now, a quite new 
story) plentiful as tabby cats. Clubs, colleges, and govern- 
ments are equally reviewed, not to mention distinguished 
foreigners and dramatists (there is a delightful tale of 
Charles Brookfield trying to persuade the editor of The 
Lancet to publish a Christmas number) — in short, every 
phase of social life has yielded material for this most witty 
and welcome espionage. 
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As, being an American, he would no doubt have put it 
himself, you have got to hand it to Major Sidney Vandyke. 
He certainly hit on one of the most ingenious dodges for 
getting rid of a rival in love, and at the same time putting 
himself ace-high (as he would also have expressed it) with 
the loved one, that I have ever encountered in fiction. 
There was trouble between the United States and Mexico. 
American guns were at El Paso, Texas, their muzzles 
pointing across the Bio Grande, ready for trouble if it 
should come. The situation was tense and a single injudi- 
cious act would precipitate war. In command of these 
guns was Major Vandyke; under him his rival, Captain 
Eagleston March. The Major sent the Captain an order 
to fire the guns. No sooner was it done than he appeared, 
raging; denied having ever given the order, and made a 
spectacular dash across the river to soothe the Mexicans by 
explaining that it was all a mistake. Major Vandyke was thus 
a hero who had averted war. Captain March was either 
a knave or a fool who had nearly caused it. He was 
dismissed the Service, and Lady 
Diana O'Malley married the 
Major. That is the kernel of 
Secret History (Methuen), the 
new novel by C. N. and A. M. 
Williamson, which starts with 
imitation war in Mexico and 
ends with real war in Belgium, 
where Captain March, as Mon- 
sieur Mars the airman, retrieves 
his reputation. Told racily in 
the first person by Lady Peggy 
O'Malley, the very lovable half- 
sister of the beautiful but 
shallow Diana, it moves with 
the dash and speed that one 
expects in a Williamson story. 
It is certainly one of the best, 
if not the best, of the long list 
of their collaborations. It dif- 
fers from most of the others in 
having no motor-car interest. 
There was just one critical point 
at which I could see the authors 
wavering, when Peggy's party 
started off for a motor trip to 
California. It must have required resolution on their part 
to keep themselves from abandoning the plot in favour 
of a description of the tour, but they resisted it. The trip 
takes place off the stage, and the story moves on without it. 

It was bound to happen. I knew that with so many of 
our male novelists producing vast volumes about the life, 
the whole life, and nothing but the life of their heroes, we 
should not have to wait much longer for a companion 
feminine picture. Well, now Miss Netta Syrett has 
done it, or perhaps I should more correctly say begun it, 
since on the last page of The Victoi'ians (Fisheb Unwin) 
she hints darkly that " the story of Bose Cottingham 
is to be continued in the . near future." So far as the 
present volume takes us, we get Bose through infancy and 
schooldays — more than two hundred pages about them — 
to the period of her first proposal and the publication of 
her first book. It is all rather well done, with observation 
and the kind of truth that one cannot help feeling springs 
from personal experience. Especially is this the case 
with the picture of Minerva House and its dominating 
mistress, the "awe-inspiring little woman" whose "efforts 
had revolutionized the whole system of education for girls." 
There seems a recognizable portrait here. Good too is the 



queer home of Helen, the friend with whom Bose goes to 
stay, and its artful and crafty mixture of Mobeis wall- 
papers, meetings for working men, sage-green gowns and 
movements generally. I should explain that the date of 
the story is given as thirty years ago ; and from this I am 
forced to believe that the designer of the attractive wrapper 
of the volume has been somewhat led astray by the title. 
We were undoubtedly " Victorians " thirty years ago, but 
with all the vehemence of the middle-ageing I must protest 
against the suggestion that we came within the era of 
crinolines and ringlets. However, let it pass. The book has 
its own charm and interest as a minute analysis of young 
womanhood, and the author has built up in Bose a 
character sufficiently attractive for us to bear the prospect 
of further revelations with equanimity. 



Instructor (to novice practising the call to dinner). "You 've 

GOT THE NOTES ALL EIGHT, AND YOUR TIME ISN'T BAD ; BUT 
YOU don't put the eight feeling INTO it. These 's no 

NEED TO SUGGEST COMPULSION." 



No doubt it was because Mr. F. Ekankfobt Mooee 
admired (as we all do) the wonderful and self-sacrificing 
work performed since the War started by our amateur 

nurses that he set out to write 
a book that should commemo- 
rate some of their difficulties 
and triumphs. He may con- 
ceivably have been influenced 
by the consideration that as 
everyone is more or less con- 
cerned with nursing nowadays 
there would be a safe welcome 
for a volume about it. So far 
excellent. But I am sorry' that 
he decided to produce it in the 
form of fiction. Because my 
honest impression of The 
Bomance of a Bed Gross Hos- 
pital (Hutchinson) is that, 
while the hospital part is in- 
teresting enough, the romance 
is boresome to a degree. As a 
story also it contains certain 
features that, to say the least, 
leave me unconvinced. The first 
of these is the attitude of the 
hero, who, having been told by 
two doctors that he had an 
enlarged heart, let concealment 
of this blameless fact prey on his damask cheek because 
he " shrank from the stigma of rejection through being 
medically unfit " ; and then was furious with all the other 
characters for the excusable suspicion that he was shirking. 
Frankly, I find myself as little able to admire as to believe 
in him. Naturally, however, the laws of fiction require 
that he shall eventually perform prodigies of valour. 
Indeed the Eed Cross Hospital is founded to his memory, 
after he has been supposed to have perished in rescuing 
people from a shipwreck. As a matter of fact he hadn't 
perished at all ; but that is another story. My second 
charge of incredibility against Mr. Moore is based on 
the fact that he makes an educated woman of to-day 
suppose the "theatre" of a hospital to be a building for the 
production of plays. Name, please ! 




Diner de guerre means guere de diner ; or, in English, 
warfare means war-fare. 



' 1 To Gentlemen. — -Advertiser (refined) desires acquaintance with 
motor car." — Western Morning News. 

We could introduce him to a Eolls-Eoyce, in slightly 
reduced circumstances, yet quite affable ; but he might 
prefer something humbler and more chatty. 
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Merit will Hold 

what 

Merit has Won 

BOUGHT by the connoisseur because 
of its sterling qualities, and by the 
careful man because of its reasonable 
price, Stewart's Whisky can easily and 
justly make the claim to be a universal brand. 
In favour everywhere, both in this and other 
countries, it owes its success neither to elab- 
orate selling schemes, involving the retailer's 
special goodwill, nor to enormous advertising. 
Merit alone has given it the position it occu- 
pies, and merit will hold what it has secured. 
For the principles and practice of the successive 
controlling authorities in the Firm have been, 
and are, the same since the Whisky was first 
offered for sale. One hundred and forty years' 
experience, all concentrated on theone problem 
of quality, stands behind the Stewart Brands. 
Buyers of Whisky who have yet to make the 
acquaintance of Stewart's have before them 
the prospect of a most gratifying surprise 
and many moments of intense satisfaction. 

uCCW n ft/flTTiAT " is a full y- matured Whisky of 
UULU IVlEilJAL g 00( j character, smooth and 

mellow, over 7 years old. 4/- per bottle. 48/- per case. 

» t U> f tvt 1? C T " ' s ^ or ' nose prefer v e r >' 

f 1 i 1 £1 3 1 matured Whisky, over 10 years old. 
4/6 per bottle. 54/- per case. 

ti lVTrklVTO A T> 17TI »» is the most excellent 15 year old 
rNUrMr AJVEJLL, Scotch liqueur Whisky obtainable. 
5/6 per bDttle. 66/- per case. 

J. & G. Stewart, Ltd. 

Anderson Place, Bonnington, Edinburgh ; 
Temple Bar House, 23/28 Fleet St., London j 
and at Manchester. 



What is most needed in 
the hospital to which I 
am linked by sympathy 
or gratitude ? 

What are the things that are 
not likely to be received 
from supply committees, 
but which nevertheless 
may be needed to save 
life or prevent suffering ? 



TO those who ask such questions we are in position to give the 
best, most practical, most definite information. You incur no 
obligation in asking our advice. 

An exhibition of things needed in the hospitals, and of the 
additional articles which increase the comfort of patients and conva- 
lescents, has been opened in our main building. 

HOSPITALS & GENERAL CONTRACTS 

COMPANY, LTD. 

19-35 MORTIMER STREET, W. 

Telegrams: LONDON. 
Contracting London." 
Contractors to the War Office, The Admiralty, Allied Governments. 
The British Red Cross Society, etc. 



Telephone : 
Museum, 3140. 




HORLIGK'S 

MALTED MILK 

The Food Drink 
for all Ages 

Pure full-cream milk, enriched with choice 
malted barley and wheat, forming a com- 
plete, nourishing and sustaining food which 

keeps indefinitely in any climate. 
A delightful beverage, instantly ready by 
the addition of hot or cold water only. 

NO COOKING REQUIRED. 
Supplies necessary nourishment in proper 
proportions to meet the needs of all ages 
and conditions. 

Also available as delicious Food Tablets to be dissolved 
in the mouth. Relieve thirst and supply sufficient 
nourishment to maintain strength and prevent fatigue. 

NO ADVANCE IN PRICES 

of the various sizes, which are still to be obtained 
of all Chemists and Stores, or of us direct by post 
in sterilised glass bottles at 1/6, 2/6 and 11/-. 
The Tablets also in glass flasks at 6d. and 1/- each. 



Liberal Sample Bottle sent Post Free for 3d. in Stamps. 
HORLICK'S MALTED MILK CO.. Slough, Bucks.. ENGLAND. 
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TIPPERaRY 

$2£kl INSPIRING 
WAR PICTURE 




tf5y J.C.DOLLMAN, EWR 

Exhibited at the Royal Academy 1915. 

FROST 6 REED U-P THE WELL 
KNOWN ART PUBLISHERS OF 
BRISTOL S LONDON HAVE JUST 
PUBLISHED THIS DELIGHTFULLY 
5UQGESTIVE ENGRAVING - - 

I One of tAe itery deslofcdl ffie 
War Pictures" 

Reproducing finely fhe invincible, 
eheenness of fhe British soldier* 
which is the wonder of fhe world. 
India Frtn'B ... ... .£1 1 I Artist's signed proofs £3 3- 

Do. Hwid Coloured £2 2 0} Do. Hand Coloured £i 1 m 
Further particulars from 

Frost eReed 

ART PUBLISHERS 

BRISTOL 

[ £st/IS08. 

Eg 



TYPEWRITER ZANETIC 

is as unique for Typewriter dupli- 
cating as the older Zanetic is for 
penwork. Both make permanent 
copies with ease; ara all British in 
Colour, Paper and Workmanship ; 
both are free from foreign dye, both 
wear well, and each Is admirably 

adapted for its special purpose. 
ZANETIC WORKS, LEICESTER, 




The English 
Natural 
Table Water 

The Purest in the World. 

T T is bottled in the 
*Stretton Hills and is 
unique as a beverage for 
all who suffer from uric 
acid troubles. Its sol- 
vent properties are 
remarkable. 



In Quarts, Pints, and Splits 
At alt the leading Hotels and Stores. 



Stre^ton Hills Mineral Water Go. 
Church Stretton, Salop. 

London depots. ■( 20> Maddox streeti w . 



For Ladies & Gentlemen. 

For Commercial & Busy Men. 

For Clerical & Professional uset 

Walker's 



1916 



Diaries 



SILK SEWN. 



No Superfluous Matter, Best Paper, 
Best Binding, Best Printing. 

Sold by ali Stationers and Booksellers. 
If any difficulty in procuring', send for 
Illustrated Price List No. 4 and name of 
nearest Agent free on application to— 

JOHN WALKER & CO. LTD. 
S. Warwick Lane, London. e.C. 



BIBBY LINE 

TO 

MARSEILLES, EGYPT, 
CEYLON, SOUTHERN 
INDIA AND BURMA. 



BIB BY BROS. & CO., 
Liverpool & London. 



ROBIN HOOD 



BOILER and 
BEESTON 

RADIATORS 

Will heat your house 
cheaper than any 
other method. 




ROBIN HOOD BOILER. 



BE CAREFUL WITH YOUR GOAL ! 

For every "| spent on coal for heat- 
ing your house by open fires, you will 
only spend 4tli if y° u neat it with a 
ROBIN HOOD BOILER! 

CAN YOU AFFORD TO IGNORE SUCH A SAVING? 



THE BEESTON FOUNDRY Co. Ltd. 

BEESTON, NOTTS. 



MEDICI 

CHRISTMAS CARDS 

AND CALENDARS 

are designed for those 
who wish to escape 
from the banality of 
the usual forms of 
Christmas greeting. 
They are too of British 
manufacture. 

Over 100 items are avail- 
able, ranging in price from 
2d. to 2s. Write for List, 
post free, or w'th specimen 
card 6d. 

Of all Stationers, Booksellers 
and Fine Art Dealers. 

THE MEDICI SQCIETY Ld. 
7 Grafton Street, London, W. 



Loss of 
Appetite 

is often due to internal conges- 
tion. Modern social conditions, 
especially sedentary occupations, 
have a tendency to warp Ihe natural 
functions of the human organism. 

T A M A R 
I N Dl EN 
GRILLON 

taken at regular intervals will 
counteract this tendency, pro- 
moting a healthy appetite and a 
keener vitality. It is equally effi- 
cacious for Haemorrhoids, Bile, 
Constipation, Gastric and In- 
testinal troubles & Headache. 

Sold by all Chemists and 
Druggists, 2/6 per box. 

67 Southwark Bridge Rd. London, S.E. 




SELF SHAMPOOING 



With Cuticura Soap Is Most 
Comforting. Trial Free. 



Especially if preceded by 
touches of Cuticura Ointment 
to spots of dandruff and itch- 
ing on the scalp skin. These 
fragrant super -creamy emolli- 
ents meet every skin want as 
well as every toilet and nursery 
want. 

Sample Each Free by Post 

With 32-p. book. Address F. Newbery 
& Sons, 27 Charterhouse Sq.. London, 
E.C, Eng. Sold throughout the world. 



A CONTINENTAL SPA "CURE" 
IN YOUR OWN HOME 



Thermal Baths with 

ANTURIC 
BATH SALTS 

for Qout 

Rheumatism 

Lumbago 

Sciatica, etc. 

Her Tin 1/6. 

Send Jorjreebooklet,"The 
Mystery of Gout," etc. 

Wholesale: Sangers,258Euston Rd., London. 




HOT WATER 

Instantly NIGHTorDAY 



V 



i 



JL 



- : ■ 'i-j ■ ■■ 





EWARTS GEYSERS 

346 EUSTON R» LONDON KWj 
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DEAR COALS 

Economy must be the order of the day. How 
to effect it ! ! Look to 
your stoves ! ! Instal 

DEVON 
FIRES 

The " Devon " Fires (manu- 
factured near Newton Abbot, 
Devon) are wonderfully 
economical in their consumption of any fuel, owing to 
portions of them being always slightly below the draught 
line, the burned fuel falling on to a bed of firebrick and 
being consumed to the final ash. 

PRICES STRICTLY MODERATE 

Made in a large variety of types and sizes to suit any 
style of decoration in any room. 

Write for post free illustrated THE " DEVON " FIRE 
Price List. 

CANDY & Co. Ltd. 
87 NEWMAN STREET 
OXFORD STREET, W 

Works: Newton Abbot, Devon REGD trademark 

Save 25 % in fuel. Best out of thirty -six competing stoves in official tests 
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CURTAINS, CARPETS and FURNITURE 

AUTUMN CURTAIN FABRICS. 



THE "ARUNDEL" DIVAN 




Covered in Plain Cotton . . . 
Or in Tapestry at 4/- per yard . 



TAPESTEIES, BROCADES AND DAMASKS 

for Curtains and Covers. Splendid selec 
tion in all colours from 1/Us per yd. 
ARUNDEL 4 VICTORIAN. BRITISH MAOT 
FACTORS, in a good range of colours, 
3/3i and 4/6 per yard. 50 ins. wide. 
SATIS CLOTH in beautiful rich shades 
3/111 per yd., 50 ins. wide. 

SmiDQRIAK REP. ONE OF 
THEJFINEST CURTAIN 
FABRICS PROCURABLE, 
■Mpt UNFADABLE. 3/6 per yd., 

50 ins. wide* 

/9ietorvru6 
\jaMtrut\Xb 

CRETONNES in exclusive 
designs and colourings, 
from Bid. per yd. 
WARP PRINTED TAFFE 
TAS. Exquisite for Cur- 
tains and Loose Covers, 
from 1/113 per yd. 
CASEMENT COTTON, 5'd. 
per yd., 31 ins. wide : Hid. 
per yd., 50 ins. wide. 
CASSIA CLOTH 7|d. per yd.. 
31 ins. wide; l/3i per yd., 
50 in. wide. 
CINGALEE CLOTH. The 
effect of Silk, 9fd. per yd., 
31 ins. wide ; 1/43 per yd., 
50 ins. wide. 



£3 8 9 
£3 19 6 



PATTERNS POST FREE 

Curtain &Loose Cover Specialists 




Mother and Child, 
Baby 6%m 




Fed from birth «n the ' AlUnhurys' Foods. 



A 

Special 
Appeal 

on Behalf of Baby 

Naturally a Healthy Mother 

should feed her own child, and no cause, save inability, should prevent- 
her doing so. But there are many mothers who, though willing, 
cannot wholly or even partially, nurse their children. Ether they 
have no milk for them, or it is poor in quality and deficient in 
sustenance. 

The Question then arises 

what food should 'he, given to Baby. Carefully consider this highly 
important point. Remember, that the right food, given at the proper 
age will lay a sure foundation for future health and happiness. 
Ordinary cow's milk is (©tally unsuitable as a food for young infants; 
it is acid, contains indigestible curd and is frequently swarming with 
dangerous germs, especially in summer time. Farinaceous Foods 
must not be given, as "a child under six months of age cannot 
digest starch. 

A Satisfactory Solution 

of the difficult problem of feeding children by hand is provided try 
using the f Allenburys' Foods. Prepared as directed, these pure Foods 
closely resemble healthy mother's milk in composition, nutritive value 
and digestibility. They are > the outcome of prolonged scientific 
investigation, carried out with all the resources of wide manufacturing 
facilities and experience. 

Decide to use 

the < Allenburys' Foods. By so doing the many serious ailments which 
follow the use of unsuitable food will be avoided, and Baby will be 
equipped with sound health and strength* 

The Method of Simplicity and Certainty 

MenburysBcDds 



MILK FOOD No. 1. 

From birth to 3 months. 
In tins at 1/6 and 3/- each. 



MILK FOOD No. 2. 

From 3 to 6 months, 
lis tins at 1/6 and 3/- each 



MALTED FOOD No. 3, 

From 6 months upwards. 
In tins at6d.,l/-,2/-,5/-,io/-each 



The 'Allenburys' Rusks (Malted). 

A useful addition to baby's dietary when io months old and after. 
In tins at 1/6 and 2/9 each 

ffl^F'Write for a large sized Free Sample of Food stating age of child and whether 
Weaned or Umveaned. Alsi for free book "Infant Feeding and 
Management" 64 pages of valuable information for every mother 

Allen 8 Hanburys Ltd., 37, Lombard St., London 

Established 1715. 

tttt Copsrign. 





Strops two edges at once 
Reverses ITSELF at every turn. 

Made in England by 
Twinplex Sales Co. 

A. J. Nathan & Co., Mfg.. R=t>., 
24 New Bridge St.. London, E. C. 
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UNADULTERATED 
i WHOLEMEAL t 



WHOLE MEAL g 



If you would be certain 
that your diet, however 
simple, contains the full 
nourishment necessary 
to perfect health, be sure 
of ALLINSON the 
perfect bread, at every 
meaj. See the band 
on every loaf. 



FURNITURE for Gash 

The best Stock in London 
at LOWEST PRICES for Excellence 
of Quality and Design. 

W««. SPRICCS & CO., Ltd., 

238-241, Tottenham Court Road, W. 




Military Officers' Kit 

(Clothingand Equipment) 
too Years' Experience 
Write for Lists to 

51a Berners St., London,W. 

300 Retailers sell Hazel Kit. 



CONNOISSEURS ALL THE 
WORLD OVER PREFER 



JJ 



PD 



SCOTCH WHISKY 

PETER DAWSON, Ltd., 

Distillers, 
82-84, GREAT CLYDE ST. GLASGOW. 



Exterminated by 

•LIVERPOOL* VIRUS 



D ' 

H I I OF ALL CHEMISTS. 

■ ■ mm I U Write for particular* to— 

EVANS SONS, LESCHER & WEBB, Ltd., 
68 Hanover Street, LIVERPOOL. 



without danger to other animals 
and without smell from dead 
bodies. In tins ready pre- 
pared with the bait. Virus for 
Rats. 2 6 & 6/. ; for Mice, 1/6. 




HOSPITALS AND CHARITIES. 



A NOTED EXPORT BRAND, 



KingGeorgelV 

Whisky 

The " TOP NOTCH " of Scotch 
the Distillers Company L te> - 



EDINBURGH. 



Capital employed over £3,000,000. 




The "BOS UN" Two-Decker, Length 2 ft. 4 ins.,Width 
1 ft. 4 in., Height 2 ft. 4 in. With two fixed and two 
brass swivel wheels, all rubber tyred . . £3:3:" 




"BOSUN" Three-Decker. Length 2ff.4ins., Width 
1 ft. 4 i'ms., Height 3 ft. in. Equally suitable for Hospital, 
Indoor or Garden use. With four brass swivel wheels, 
rubber tyred £3 : 15 : 

Battleship -Teakwood Tea Wagons 
make ideal Gifts for Hospitals. 

You can recognise the good work of your local Hospital by 
the present of a Hughes, Bolckow Tea Wagon. Wherever 
the wounded are being tended, there is a daily need for one. 

They ease the work. It iakes Seasoned Teakwood and skilled 
little effort to propel them. They Craftsmanship give them lifelong 
are silent and have ample carrying durability. They are distinctive, 
capacity. • historic and hygienic. 

Prices given include delivery, carriage paid, to any Hospital in Great Britain. 

WEST-END EXHIBITION ILLUSTD. ART BOOKLETS 

of Tea Wagons and all other examples of Mementoes and Indoor and Outdoor 

of Hughes, Bolckow Teakwood Furni- Furniture made from the Timbers of 

ture can be inspected at the Dover H.M.S. Collingwood, Barfleur, Southamp- 

Street Showrooms. Your visit will be ton, Welle sley (late Boscawen) and Renown, 

welcome. posted on request. 

HUGHES, BOLCKOW & CO., LTD. 

10 Dover Street, Piccadilly, W. 

Shipbreaking Yard : Blyth, Northumberland. (^) 



Why Suffer Baldness ! 

YOU CANNOT AFFORD TO LOOK OLD, 



Chills and Neuralgia prevented. 





A perfectly designed and undetectable covering or 
Toupe, exactly representing the hair as it should 

be, is the natural remedy. 
Send for Illustrated Booklet, or call and see for 
yourself. 

C. BOND & SON, 

Headquarters for Gentlemen's Toupes and 
Complete Wigs. 

£1 New Bond St. London, W. 



ARE YOU SHORT ? 

If you are short, 
let me help you 
to increase your 
height. Mr. 
Briggs reports j 
an increase of 5 | 
inches; Mr. Rat- f 
cliffe 4 inches ; * 
Miss Davies 3% 
inches ; Miss 
Leedell4inches. 
My system re- 
quires only ten minutes morning and 
evening, and greatly improves the 
health, figure and carriage. No appli- 
ances or drugs. Send 3 penny stamps 
for further particulars and my £100 
guarantee. ARTHUR GIRVAN, Spe- 
cialist in the Increase of Height{Dept. 
P.H.), 17 Stroud Green Rd., London, 1 



THE WAR 

Has entailer] a heavy burden on onr Funds 
owing to the increased cost of food and 
materials. 

The national refuges 

AND TRAINING SHIPS 

'Arethusa ' & ' Chichester ' 

have sent their Old Boys into 70 British 
Regiments and into the vessels of the 
British Fleets. Over 2,000 boys have 
joined the Royal Navy. 6,000 have entered 
the Merchant Service. 1,200 Boys and Girls 
now being maintained. 

SPECIAL HELP IS MUCH NEEDED. 

Patrons : 

Their Majesties The King and Queen 
London Offices: 164, Shaftesbury Avenue.W.C. 
Joint f H. BRISTOW WALLEN and 
Secretaries : \ henry g. COPELAND. 



CHURCH ARMY WAR-WORK 

includes Hospital in France, very numerous 
Rest Huts for Troops at Home and Abroad. 
Ambulance Cars and Kitchen Car at theFront, 
Canteens for Munition Workers, Parcels for 
Troops and Prisoners of War, and several 
other Branches. 

PLEASE HELP US. 

Cheques crossed " Barclays'," to Prebendary 
Carlile, D.D., Hon. Chief Sec, Headquarters, 
Marble Arch, W. 



*' They come as a boon and a blessing' to men 
The Pickwick, theOwland the Waverley Pen" 

WAVER LEY 

THE WORLD-FAVOURITE NIB 



SMOOTH & 
DURABLE 
. 

BEWARE OF 
I M I TAT IONS 

MACNIVEN & CAMERON, LTD. 

EDINBURGH LONDON GLASGOW BIRMINGHAM 



Send for a supply of flUta. SCOTCH, 
and you will be dfiHCltted. 

GRANT'S Scotch OaM, 71k. tin 2/6. 
GRANT'S "Old John" Oats. 21b. packet 1/-. 
GRANT'S Scotch Oatflour, lib- tin 1/-. 

All Postage paid. Cash with Order. 
Messrs. Grant have been selling; their famous Oat 
products since 1813, which for perfect purity and 
flavour are unsurpassed. They have exceptional 
digestive and nourishing qualities- Grant's Oat- 
flour is a splendid food for children and invalids. 

John Grant & Sods, Ltd., Craig Mills, Dundee, Scotland. 



You are SAFE in 
dealing with 




555 Branches In Town and Country. 
800 QUALIFIED DISPENSERS. 
NEARLY 10,000 EMPLOYEES. 

Issued by Boots Pure Drug Co., Ltd. 



N0VI0 

TOILET PAPER 

THIN, SOFT, STRONG AND SILKY. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE, 

Made in England by English firm & English labour. 
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Linen that 
wears well 




OBINSON & CLEAVER'S Irish 
Linen made from pure flax yarns 
is always delightful to use and im- 
proves after washing, consequently 
is cheaper to buy in the end than 
other makes. We can still supply 
many of our linens at pre-war prices if the 
purchase is made now. 

TOWELS. H 6 D. — A medium quality Hemstitched 
Linen Face Towel, Pansy and Stripe design. Can be sup- 
plied in either Diaper or Huckaback make. Size 24 ins. by 
41 ins. Per dozen, 26/9. 

H 5 S. — A useful quality Hemstitched Linen Face Towel, 
with Shamrock border. Can be had in either Diaper or 
Huckaback make. Size 24 ins. by 41 ins. Per dozen, 26/9. 

HANDKERCHIEFS. No. 540.— Ladies' Linen Cam- 
bric Embroidered Handkerchiefs, measuring about 13 ins. 
square. Per dozen, 11/9 

No. 41. — Gentlemen's Fine Linen Hand-embroidered Mono- . 
gram Handkerchiefs. Can be had in any two-letter combina- 
tion. About 19J ins. square, with g in. hem. Per dozen, 14/3. 

Price List, fall particulars and 
cuttings sent free upon request. 



9 

Robinson &Cleaver» 



= = LONDON 



46U Donegal! Place 

BELFAST 



LIVERPOOL 
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Bring Sweet Contentment in their Train 



Snake 
Charmer 




Cigarettes 



for 

Connoisseurs 



Per Packet of Ten 



1 




Real 
Curtle 



No other soup you can make 
or buy is half so nourishing 
and delicious as Real Turtle 
Soup made from the pure 
meat of West Indian Turtles. 
This King of Soups can now 
be obtained in compressed 
tablets, sufficient to make a 
cupful of that rich flavoured 
consomme' once limited to 
the tables of the mighty. 
You can have Real Turtle 
for dinner this evening. In- 
struct your cook to get a 1/- 
Carton, containing six tablets 
from your Grocer, or send 
P.O. direct to — 




■TAB 



LE DELICACIES 



The WATFORD MFG. CO. Ltd. proprietor* of BOISSELIERS (Boy-sel-e-a) 
CHOCOLATES, VI-COCOA and FREEMANS TABLE DAINTIES. 
Victoria Works. WATFORD, England. 



BOUQUET 7| 

SIZE 

QUEEN 1 0| 



SIZE 



May be obtained at all the branches of Salmon & Gluckstein, Limited, or post free I 
direct from their Warehouse, 2-14. Clarence Street, St. ' Luke's, London, E.G. 




The Military Size 
Onoto Pen fills 
itself, never leaks 
and exactly fits 
the uniform pocket. 



are the only Standard 
10/6 Fountain Pens 
All British Made by a 
British Company with 
British Capital and 
Labour. 



THOMAS DE LA RUE & CO., LTD. 
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CENSOR {opening lettef). What's the meaning of this? I have seen it in a 

great many letters:— 'DON"DFORGET THE P.S.' 

CENSOR'S ASSISTANT. Oh, don't you know what that means ?— 

DON'T FORGET PEARS' SOAP. 

CENSOR. Ah, yes, of course. I must make a note of that for myself. 

Pears' Soap 1 



is a great favourite at the Front and very helpful to the boys, 
enabling them to get a thorough washing at a moment's notice. 
Pears is most Refreshing and Exhilarating to the skin. 
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